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PREFACE 


It  has  been  the  author's  aim  and  design  since  eighteen 
years  of  age  to  publish  a  \olume  of  poems.  Beginning  at 
the  a^e  of  lonrtten  to  write  incidents  that  happened  In 
the  locality  and  occasionally  occupying  the  poet's  corner 
In  a  local  newspaper,  an  acquaintance  was  formed  with 
the  editor  of  thv  Kelso  <'lnoiiKlt.  who  gave  him  every 
encourageuitm  to  |)eisr\ ere  in  his  ellusions. 

When  tlie  Auld  Stable  End  iiiude  its  ajipeurance  be- 
fore the  public,  the  favor  with  which  it  was  received  by 
the  villagers,  both  old  and  younger,  encouraged  the  author 
to  persevere  in  his  enterprise. 

Occupants  of  the  Old  Grave  Yard  are  all  real,  the 
verses  being  written  after  their  decease. 

James  Scott  of  West  C.onkn,  a  bosom  friend  of  the 
author  s,  who  was  attending  the  University  at  Kdinburgh 
with  an  aim  for  the  ministry,  unfortunately  caught  a  se- 
vere coUi,  which  in  three  weeks  (.roverl  fatal.  At  the  quiet 
jilouming  grey  in  the  lovely  month  ot  June,  1265,  on  a 
green  hillside  near  the  banks  of  the  river  Eden,  where  the 
author  could  see  in  the  din)  distance  the  home  where  the 
dear  depaite<l  was  born,  reared  and  died,  were  the  lew 
verses  written  to  his  memory.  He  was  a  promising  young 
man,  but  was  called  away  from  earth  at  the  early  age  of 
twenty-one. 

A  few  words  may  lie  said  as  an  apo'ogy  lor  the  in- 
sertion of  tlie  p>oti!i  rrolcsfai.tisin.  The  Rev.  Robert 
LrfUig,  minister  of  the  Free  Church,  Neuthom,  Berwick- 
shire, Scotland,  and  the  Kev.  Dr.  Begg  of  Edinburgh  com- 
piled a  lateehism  with  iitoofs  from  the  Bible,  enabling 
the  students  to  defend  themselves  as  Protestants  against 
the  arguments  of  antagonists.  The  catechism  was  dis- 
Ijributed  among  the  >oung  men  and  women  of  the  par- 
ish, six  liuinlhs  bring  fejven  to  pr^i.tit  for  the  examina- 
tion. Fifty-nine  youths  of  the  congregation  besan  the 
task,  but  only  sixteen  came  forward  to  compete.    At  the 


PREFACE— OonMimcd 

n         .     n,  'emainins  contestants  stood  a  s.-arrl, 

tailed  to  decHlo  the  winner  of  the  prize,  so  the  first  and 
secona  pr.e  was  ciivUed  between  JesJie  ^el  T  ^ 
author  each  received  eighteen  «hU.in^«  and  nine.ence 
A  wee.  iat..,.  the  author  ,oi  a  volume  of  Fox's  boo^  of 
Mar.yr«  w.th  the  request  to  write  a  poe™  on  ProtesLt 


Moreover  the  author  acknowledges  the  poems  have 

o'sTffu"'"'";'"*'^"  -.,o„,  L  .nvs^r 

ous     fustons  Of  the  etherea.  or  ^pasn.od.c  sehoo.  of  poetry. 

and  r  ■  ^'''^^^-'"^        -iovs  and  griefs,  hopl 

-u'  i^'-  the  love  and  i«»aginin^s  of  or.linarv  men  and 
women  ,n  a  language  that  aU  may  understand.  CoZ. 
Quent  y  they  run  the  ris.  o.  .e,n.  thought  tame  and  cl. 
n^onplace.  Yet  the  authors  hope  for  thorn  is  that  thTy 
may  be  found  to  be  permeated  with  a  few  grains  of  mo 

sense  and  h.ply  „t  up  here  and  there  with  a  spark  of 
t^atures  f.re.  as  their  composition  has  served  to  nlJe 
Pleasant  many  a  home.y  hour  and  relieve  the  tedium  of 
a  monotonous  existence,  and  should  they  be  the  n"  ns 
ot  k.,dl,ng  a  smile  of  happiness  and  enjoyment  in  the 
tngle  neuck  of  the  humble  sons  of  toil,  the  author  wut 
consider  his  labors  amply  rewarded,  and  leaves  them  I 
t".  >  to  the  venl.ot  of  a  discerning  and  impartial  public 
'."ot.ng  the  words  of  the  old  Satyrist  Nash: 

"His  style  was  truthful,  tho  he  had  son»e  gall 
something  he  might  have  mended,  so  may  all." 


THE  liATC:  JOHN  SMITH 

Lines  Written  on  the  Ueath  of  a  Much 
Ksteemed  Friend 

Now  folded  are  those  willing  hands 

That  toiled  for  many  a  day; 
And  placid  lies  tliiit  uiitiii>   toi  in — 

Grim  ilpath  h;i^  .alhd  av.;<\. 

The  wintry   storms   will   soon    )h'  v>\. 
And  zt-ii|i>  I  's  hi  i  (z,.  u  iii  1,1  in^; 

The   warbling  .-omksI'  i  h  to  our  uooi 
At  the  approach  of  spring. 

Wild  flowers  will  deck  the  uuadov.s  fair 

111   variou.s  foinis  and  tme, 
'Mid  ftagrance  irom  \hv  damask  rose 

Wet  with  Die  niornint'  dtw. 

Though  nature  smiles  on  all  around, 

Unfolds  her  mantle  green. 
Alas!  it  has  no  charm  for  me, 

I^ike  former  springs  I've  seen. 

I  see  him  in  his  morning  walk 

Along  the  crowded  street, 
I  see  his  kind  familiar  smiles 

When  friends  around  him  meet. 

With   charity   his  outstretched  hand 

oft  needy  ones  had  Idest, 
Moif  generous  heart  could   never  beat 

Wiililn  a   hnman  breast. 

Three  score  and  ten  years  do  sum  up 

The  pilRrirnaee  of  man; 
If  strength   permit   he   reach  four-score. 

What  then,  "  Tis  but  a  span." 

Then  diy  that  tonnt  01   i  1  y.stal  tears 

That  trickle  doun  thy  ,  l,«  (  i; . 
Lull    IIk'   emolion    of   i/iy    L"   .  -t 

That  clioius  uie  \vli<  ri   1  ^pe.ik. 

Criui  doalii    has  railed   <,,n    friend  away 

H<yond  our  reach   and  sif;ht, 
Aioft   on  ant-ci    >»ii,ks    i  liow 

To  dwell  in  realms  of  light. 


—11 — 


IN  MEMORIAM 

Braiiit^.  ^^^^  Ooldinff.  Mayor  of 

October  winds  blow  chill  and  bleak. 

Sweet  sumrier  rains  are  o'er, 
While  music  fr  -n  the  :eafy  bowers 

Now  charm  our  ears  no  more. 
The  quiverinp  leaf  fall.s  from  tlie  tree, 

The  meiulovvs  tinte.l  brown, 
While  from  our  midst  death's  c-"ed  away 

The  Mayor  of  our  town. 

V/lien  rt'in    of  power  s  laid  down. 
That    lieart    thai    l,i;rned    wij.  C-iendahip'a 

Those  eyt's  wliic;.  fflowed  .sublime. 
Honor  and  truth  his  guiding  star 

AIjiik  the  march  of  time. 
For  him  we  shed  a  silent  tear, 

When  rein  of  power's  laid  down, 
Far-.seeiiiff  with  perception  clean,' 

The  Mayor  of  our  town. 

The  old  giavey;  rd  is  wrapt  in  floom, 

Whert  our  departed  lies, 
Our  souls  are  led  to  solemn  thought 

And  soar  beyond  the  sklea. 
We  saw  beneath  that  mound  of  clay. 

Him  greatly  lowered  down. 
But  not  the  soul,  'tis  grone  to  God — 

The  Mayor  of  our  town. 

A  few  o:-.ort  years,  througrh  faith  we  hope 

To  Join  that  mighty  train 
That's  pret*8..igr  to  the  seat  of  bliss. 

T!i?i  immortal  crown  to  gain. 
So  le:  us  dr.-  the  cry.stal  tears. 

Our  cheeks  now  tricicled  dowa. 
Until  we  meet  in  realm.s  of  blissi 

L.ate  Mayor  of  our  town. 


—It— 


IN  MEMORIAM 

Mrs.  Cundell's  lament  for  the  traffic  death  of  her  bro- 
tlier,  John  Harcourt,  In  Toronto. 

Awake,  my  narp,  why  silent  be. 

Tune  up  thy  sacred  lays; 
Hiinff  soothinjf  strains  from  every  chert, 

wont  in  bygone  days. 
'TwJU  cheer  that  home  o'erwhelm'Kl  In  ^rlef. 

Once  happy  and  benign; 
Where  now  lies  In  the  arms  of  death 

That  brother  dear  of  mine. 

His  tia-vic  ileafli  lias  in.ule  tiio  that 
My  laUorit\:i  tonsue    \.n  t  .speali, 
The  foiinUiiii  ol   my  tears  have  dried. 
None  trifkle  doivn  in>  cheek. 
II  So  sudden  came  the  mournful  newa 

No   wonder  1  repine, 
His  form  I  see  at  every  turn. 
That  l)rother  dear  of  mine. 

Haxi  he  been  laid  on  a  siok  bed. 

Where  comforts  he  could  share; 
Nursed  by  a  lovingr  wife  and  son. 

With  every  tender  care. 
But  no,  retiring  to  his  room, 

Robust  and  feeling  fine. 
Ne'er  dreamt  there  was  escaping  gaa, 
That  brother  dear  of  mine. 

The  skilful  pilot  at  the  helm. 

Though  tossed  'mid  heavy  gales 
When  steering  among  shoals  and  rocks, 

His  ship  is  safety  sails; 
An  unskilled  hand  at  place  of  trust 

Drifts  from  the  safety  line. 
E'er  long  the  barge  will  stranded  be, 
Like  brother  John  of  mine. 

Ah!  danger  hovers  alt  around, 

Mishap.s  one  can't  fore.see; 
Man's  destined  hour  is  sure  to  come. 

What  fate  has  fixed,  will  be; 
Come  a.s  it  will  that  fatal  hour 

Krail  mortals  riiu.st  resign, 
I.ifft'.".   joVH.  :i!>(i  iriii  f:!r>!!ly 

Liike  brother  John  of  mine. 
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IN  MEMOItlAM — (  DiitiiiiHd 

But  there's  a  balm  lor  woim,!,,,  oni's. 

A  curt!  for  ;n  ht.-  Mini  ).;nn; 
Tho-  the  joy  of  iM.  uinf;  h(  re 'o.u  t  more 

<  annot    return  amijn. 
I'll  KO  to   hini   th:it  .s  ,  ailed  lioiiu>. 

Where   lovt'  and  joy  .luwine. 
Round  the  l:ed..imU  Ixtoin  the  Throne 

And  brother  John  of  mine. 


UK  HAIil)  M.\K(  HMON  r 

Lines  wniton  on  the  .a.i  and  uncMx  cKU  dcaih  of  Rl- 
chard  Marchmont. 

'•Jy  "1   ii^-iil   fioii!   ttio  (•ca\(nly  thi'one- 

Ah.  \\r,o  .  an  nil  n,,  ilioiij^lits  ti, at  .sleep 
i^o  M,n.  s(,  laiin.  .so  still  and  deep, 
Willi, n  th,    soul  of  ilio.se  who  mourn 
K<ii    Imnd  thaf.s  fmiii  the  bo-soin  torn. 
Th<,sc  puM.iiiK  ,.>,s  tliat  biiRhtIv  .slione' 
l.ik*  lax.s  of  liMhl  from  tho  li(a\enly  throne- 
Now  ilo.sed  in  death,  laid  'neuth  the  .sward' 
In  «"hurchville's  lonely  cold  gruveyard. 

I  I'liio  doomed  w  ht  n  la.st  we  met 
Hi.s  sun  on  earth  so  soon  would  set; 
T hut  0  or  on  zephyi  s  airy  wing, 
That  flutters  o'er  thi.  flower  of  spring. 
I  '  -napi  the  harp-.strinps  of  the  .soul 
VV.th  i..ag^ic  power  beyond  control, 
And  laid  to  rest  with  due  • -gard 
In  I'hurchvillt   lonely  cold  graveyard. 

Suns  will  arise  and  stars  will  set, 

fc^er  1  his  kindly  smile  forpet; 

With  saddened  heart  ar,,l  i,  v.  red  i„ain 

Hie  image  .still   with   mo  romain.s 

J  see  him  where  tlie  shadows  fall 

With   i.laymates  round  Xhv  ol.l  seiiool  wall 

*)l    tarn^f;  o  ei    tile  Kiassy  sward, 

To-day  iie.-  in  the  eold  fc-raveyard. 
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RICHARD  MARCHlfENT— Coatlaoed 


'Mid  L<apland's  frost  and  Greenland's  snow, 
In  sunny  lands  where  palm  trees  grow, 
Alor^  the  shores  where  billows  roll, 
And  ice  heaved  plains  surround  the  pole, 
Are  myriads  called  in  evei-y  olime, 
Since  ma.i  leapt  on  the  stage  of  ttine. 
The  sleep  of  death  boini?  .sin's  reward 
In  ocean  deep  or  cold  Kiavtyuiii. 

Away  those  tears  anil   cease  to  mourn, 
To  riMlniH  ot  liKht  1  trow   he's  borne 
The  Aiaslei-  has  wilh  tihal  rare 
.Vko.s   aso   a    home  prepared. 
We  have  His  promise  Isind  and  true. 
Heyond    Iht   srave  triitli    Imrsta  to  view; 
Kffulgent  rays  eartli  cannot  vie. 
Surround  the  blest  beyond  the  sky. 


CALIiEO  IN  EARLV  BLOOM 

Lines  written  on  Martha  Elizabeth  «oott,  youngest 
daughter  of  William  and  Mutsaret  ^5Cott,  who  died  at  lot 
8,  4th  line  west,  Chinguacousy,  on  March  24th,  1887,  at 
the  early  age  of  18  years.  Her  affliction  was  borne  with 
Christian  fortitude  and  patient  resignation  to  the  will  of 
God,  who  only  takes  but  what  He  gave.  As  her  life  haA 
been  calm  and  tranquil,  her  death  was  serene  and  peaceful. 
Wishing  her  sorrowing  friends  a  last  farewell,  she  fell 
asleep  in  the  arms  of  Jesus. 

The  wintery  winds  blew  chill  and  bleak. 

The  summer  rains  were  past. 
The  latest  flowers  had  bowed  their  heads 

Before  the  withering  blast. 

Winter,  with  unrelenting  sw.iy, 

O'er  earth  her  mantle  throw.s, 
Fair  nature  feels  her  dreary  reign. 

Lies  hidden  in  repose. 

'Tis  not  for  nature's  faded  face 
That  makes  me  sadiy  mourn; 
In  beauty  she'll  be  clothed  anew 
When  sweet  spring  shall  return. 
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CALLED  IN  EARLY  BLOON— OaalbMMd 

I  mouin  icr  hrr.  'twas  prized  M  d«ar. 

lAgm  of  an  hunil.ie  cot  

A  niothi  i  S  joy,  a  father 'n  ju  ide, 

Was  Martha  Klizjibeth  Scott. 

Beloved  by  younR,  a.lmired  hy  old, 

Whof  t  r  on  hti  did  call, 
A  cheeiinK  wonl  and  kindly  smile 

Yes,  Martha  had  for  all. 

When  all  looks  fre.>ih  and  fair, 
ITnik.u.led  by  the  ill.s  of  life, 
<'r  |.i  .  .sst-,t  wrth  Kiief  and' care. 

That  lovely  floweret  by  thy  hand 

Was  iiipp'd  jn  early  bloom. 
And,  boine  away  by  nnourning  fHends. 

Laid  in  the  nient  tomb. 

O  may  the  grave  to  Martha  be 

A  bed  of  peaceful  rest; 
Her  soul  ascend  on  angel  vmue-s, 

And  mingrle  with  the  blest! 

Bereaved  friends  pi  o\  e  faithful  still 
Until  the  word  is  given  ' 

To  leave  behind  your  i.  it  „f  ,  my 
And  join  the  fcle-t  ia  H.aven 


IN  MEMORIAII 


See  Lily  in  her  lovelinem 

With  eyes  of  bonnte  blue. 
And  (heekg  like  pl.ik  roses 

JuHt  opening  into  view, 
A  Ninile  played  on  her  ruby  lips 

Tliiit  Hfiille  of  harmless  til«, 
And  huppy  as  a  lark  that  sings 

Her  morning  melody. 

Kee  Ijly  in  her  mirthful  niooU. 

Her  eye  shone  with  deltRlit, 
Uke  stars  of  the  fiiinjinnnf 

In  a  calm  uneloiid.  ,i  u^^;u\ 
With  ringlets  waving    iii  .nound 

Her  marble  n. ,  k  i.rov  — 

Joy  of  a  humbit  lu.ppy  cot 

How  clmnised  that  visage  now. 

Behold  her  now  at  early  mom, 

Her  beauty  fades  away. 
The  bloom  of  health  has  left  the  cheek 

An.l  luby  lips  decay. 
We  liuie  thoi.nht  tii.it  fiowcT  would  be 

<  ut  down  er.   it  4li.i  bloom. 
And  fadt'd.  bt  in       few  hours 

A   victim  of  the  tomb. 


life 


Sweet  sprint    a-HI  •  res'u,n;  to 

Tlif   .'•■afU'.ss   l)o..).;;is  itjiain. 
And  !r.i»;iant  /eph^,    l,ieezc  waft 

Afliwart  tiie  Kra.'-.-y  jdain. 
But   nature  can  t   restore  again 

Tliat  dear  one  unto  me. 
To  hear  again  her  voice  so  sweet 

That  spoke  so  kind  and  free. 

Ju.>it  tenants  here,  and  life  a  span, 
Some  days,  some  hours  will  slay 
Until  that  Voice  calls  us  homr, 

Whi<  h  mankind  rnust  oliey 
Tho^mh  Death  has  nipt  a  sweet  rosebud 

And  oast  a  home  in  gloom, 
'Tis  transplanted  to  more  genial  dhae 
To  ripen,  t-ifhi  and  bloom. 
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|TNC'KIIT.%IN  l»  hirn 

Uines  writtfn  on  the  unoxiiprtcit  and  vlolont  deuth  of 
John  Allun  >'uni|>bell,  ('hcltunhuni,  when  on  hU  way  4o 
Winntpeff  on  u  fruiffht  train  in  charRe  of  atork,  who  wait 
Inatantly  klllod  in  :i  rear-end  colllHlon  on  the  »*. P.K.  on 
March  12tli,  I9t'.'. 

Wtu-n  Matt'    wimln  h!iw    t«)th    I'hill  and 
black 

Athwui'f  !))(>  snow-clail  pliiin, 
YounR  t ':iin|(licll  k-ft  his  purentM'  cot 

Ne'rr  to  return  aRuin. 
Ht>lo\Ci|   by  NisterH  dear  um  life. 

To  p.irt  awhile  was  tender; 
The  partlnjf  came  when  railway  trains 

Sf)on    i>l.((<'  (liar  frii-nds  a.siiniler 

'I'lic    III, III, Irs    lli;il    :i!ilii-t    the  junI, 

Alii'iiimli  tli,y  luiini'roM-i  In'. 
All    \\  1 1 1  U    1 1>  ;i  J  ml  n  il  Hi.s  I'll  'I 

Mi'stir.iMi   ill  (linl'.s  ili'irt'c 
Yet  hiltm  a  niicC  too  di'i-|>  fur  Ic;ir;-i, 

A  perv.sive,  droary  morrow. 
Sealed  in  the  boMoui  will  abide 

In  silent,  hidden  sorrov 

'Tis  heartless  news  that   Hriiiteth  down 

Ijike  boltH  of  heaven's  thunder. 
When  lioju'  is  In  itir  tour  winds  8trewn, 

And  fi-oliiiKs  rt-nl  asuinler, 
A  Kliiiicf  mto  till'  k:hmI  beyond 

MiSht  lull  111!'  bosoMi'^  sikIis. 
But   no,   ttiat  vi-il's   si-ciirely  drawn. 

All's  hid  from  mortal  eyes. 

Althoug:h  some  meet  a  violent  fate. 

We  can  solace  each  other, 
A  kindly,  sympathetic  word 

Cheers  sister,  father,  mother. 
Mistakes  will  be  while  ages  run. 

On  someone  rests  the  blame. 
Some  errors  made  thus  yield  through  life. 

Regret,  remorse  and  shame. 

Wild  flowens  have  decked  the  grassy  lea. 

And  fragrance  filled  the  air. 
The  murmuring:  streamlet  rippled  on. 

An. I  Nature's  f.ice  looked  fair. 
Since  Allan  left  this  changeful  sphere 

For  a  more  congenial  clime, 
Just  as  his  numbered  days  ran  out 

Slid  off  the  stage  of  time. 
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I'NC'Eh  rAIW  IN  H»'IJ— t'onUnura 

When  pilK.   iiH  anil    ojoiji uem  here 

Wc  HiifUr    Krl»  t  .ui.l  pi.iti. 
There's  promised  I>..Iim         xvounUed  bouI*. 

Why  llliir,!    ir  aiul  .  <.ini>>  iln  .' 
Then  why  n.     <li.v  iiiin  ..>^ii,i  tear, 

Tl:;.  t  h.i.l,.     M.u  In,  Mii.K  o'er. 
John  <-ain|.h»i  i,,  ualmn  of  bliM. 

«'ti  <'ana;,ii  s  j(dt<  lu|  niiore. 


I.i- 
I'ai  If  .1 


111 


Mk-    ,nald  Heron,  wtio  de 
'  -''li.  iJl5 


Art  tli. 

Thy 

From  ■ 
Whi! 

Gone 
Wh 
In  uui 

Wo  : 

Uunt^   "o  th- 
doi. 

■Ito  lA)'- 


««.««  I*.  I,,  r  lb-ward 
■  I,. ,  and  left  u.s  in  sorrow' 

ami    !i,   ,l;,„Kh..         ,  ,,.1  over  thy  bit  r 
'  'on^'  horrow, 

-  I  .  dill. „  sorrowing  tear. 


,r  ey- 


'     >■■     '1  ill  ,1  i  l<Mi  niutlu  r, 

••  '■'■'"^^    't  »\<-nii:^  s  ropose. 
,      r  i  liuiku  Kept  to>!t"th<r, 
HiiiMi.  feci        at  our  woes. 

■  <l.  (  (.isc  ln  w  ailing 
•    '!i<    <.>lil,   -iivnt  g-rave, 
:ilik<-   iiiiin  ai  Imik, 
moi'  er  Ht  jfave. 

-Iionc  like  stars  In  the  even, 
•''••s  just  after  the  rain, 
lall  to  our  vision, 
•  ..lu  will  hei*  image  rem*''-!. 

A.s  streams  „,         „.     ,t  i.r.  -K.Mng  to  nature 

'"ing  life  in  its  train. 
J>'  .  s  iMiKiun.,^.  ,.n,i,.,f.  ,    ...  ..nter.s  the  future. 
Our  l<,.s.s,  ,l,.a,.M  ,„.,,|,.      ,v,.  trow  is  thy  gain. 

Through  the  st,    ,„s  „f  jife  beyond  18  the  haven 

Hv  ti'I'  w'^t  niarlner  receives  the 'reward .- 

Hv  the  -Ma-strrs  own  hand  is  the  crown  of  ine  jr.vt,, 
Saying,  enter  thou  blest  one,  the  joys  of  thy  i^,d 


y  iripht 

f  il  ■  I 

Tht     ,>aiiii.,  ,jS 

K^graved  „ 
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('i:LliV:u  IN  KAiUiV  tUAHm 


lAnca  .MUfK^mtftl  by  thn  iini-xpoctod  ;uitl  lumentwl 
death  of  Mr8.  N.  Alteiiiiin,  whu  iih  u  yo'ini;  Imly  wan  he- 
loViid  ()>•  all  who  foniiod  (uT  urniliiliil..  lice.  Shu  WHS  11 
native  of  Firiiinptun  iittiJ  wuk  fuititUarly  known  '  y  her 
niuiilon  nuiiif!,  May  UueNt.  Mhe  deiuirtvd  thi»  life  April 
Xth,  191  a. 

A  May  flowj-r  Kiow  up  on  I'ltobiroke's  side. 
Was  the  joy  of  a  homo,  a  ilcliulil  and  .1  inlui-; 
As  r.iir  as  a  I.I.N,  when  hatlu'il  111  ili'w, 

a  -I'Uif  Oi.  lior  llp.s,  t-ye-  ol  ilack  liliie. 
\S  |]i  M  twiliitlil  aiipiiitiL'hes,  ami  o'ci   tin-  curili  crpop* 
In  kinil  lov!n<  arniM,  was  cruilU'd  to  sk-i'i*, 
'Neath  a  niothf  ly  Minili-  anil  tt'nderet.t  <ar.'  — 
I,if<;'.s  t'omfcii:->  l»»'sl;>w<il  witli  a    l>oiin',o  :s  ..',,ite. 

Wlu'n  u  ood  l.niil.s  a(.|i.ai   m  tin    liisanii-  so  ■iiio, 
Th.-  Ill  m  in  II  r  1  n     In  00k  siio;.s  it.;  olil  vi-si  it  i,  .  in'i; 
< 't'asi'd    ha\  i'   tli"   warlil  'Is  to  caiol   llii-ii     a\  ., 
\S'itti   ln'ad-   111  iiii-i:    liosoiiis  'iifaJli  II'."  i''  ii>   .  [iruya; 
And   i'lj.sht'l   i.s  tin'  hum  ol'  Itif  frMi;.i|  u,-.', 
Whil"  silenii.'  dolli  iiMKii  o'oi   thi-  i-incrald  lea; 
This  flower  of  the  vulloy  Krvw  ilay  hy  duy 
More  attractive  and  lovely  b«caiue  little  May. 

This  flower  wa.s  tran8planted  in  a  (furdon  fair, 

No  lack  of  attention  but  nurtnrod  with  care. 

Lest  the  wild  driven  tiiiow  ari'l  t.^'i.'n  bitln;;  fro.sl. 

Miifht  blUMl  itH  fair  i»loHsoiii.s,  a;id  virtues  Ive  lost. 

Had.  aud  to  rclaf.  aiiiid  i'll  Uii-.  cari'. 

That  attrarti .  ('  .s»\ci'l    riowu",   p.  oini-vins  aaii  fair, 

I»rooptd  its  fur  ii'  id  ano       'i-d  away, 

As  the  devvilrop  does  vani.s!    .ly  the  sioia'  ray. 

At  8Chool  and  at  church,  both  old  and  youngr. 

Their  esteem  and  respect  her  virtues  had  won; 

Beloved  for  her  worth,  ever  willing  to  aid 

Request  but  a  favor,  'twas  granted,  obeyed. 

Then  why  is  the  tear  in  the  eye  of  the  old. 

Whose  heart  and  affections  grow  withered  and  col*  — 

When  the  sun  in  the  morning  looked  down  from  his  throne 

To  smile  on  the  earth,  our  mayflower  was  gone. 

Tt  is  thus,  ever  thus,  in  Nature's  fair  plan 

iJeath  thwarts  all  the  effort.s  o'  frail  mortal  man; 

God  gave  and  He  lakes,  but  Hi.s  mottve  is  love. 

When  He  calls  a  dear  friend  to  the  maaaions  above. 

It  is  thus,  ever  thus,  while  pilgrims  on  eartli. 

Though  our  home  may  be  iMHriteo,  daaolate  our  haartli  — 

I^t  us  ceasL.  to  murmur,  and  cease  to  implore. 

We  will  meet  our  dear  May  on  Canaan's  bright  shoro. 


_ft_ 


nKi'.\Kri:i>  uoKTH 


In  10Tin»  memory  of  Kunny  l».  UutliertorU,  U«1o«<m1  wU« 
Of  John  L.  WatMn. 

Wak*  lyric  iiiiiM»>  to  life  anew. 

Though  (lolcfiii  !«■  thy  liiy». 
Fond  miMiioiy,  coiih'  iiiifoM  awaet  acmM, 

That  Mpciik  of  liytfone  days. 
Throii»fti  111.  .s  n>iii;ii  and  uneven  path 

'Twa.s  mail.'  hotfi  Htri'l»ltt  and  fine 
Hy  onn  now  in  tlii>  cold  graveyarfl. 

That  loving  wife  of  mine. 

Can  1  faufct  the  linppy  duya 

Wt>  oiti  11  spent  tocether 
On  moorlandti  wild  In  uuld  Rcotland, 

Amons  the  blooming  hoarher. 
Or  on  sweet  Eden's  flowery  bank.. 

There  I  pledged  her  to  be  mine. 
And  placed  a  gaKand  on  her  brow. 

That  loving  wife  o"  mine. 

I  hear  her  aweet  melodious  voice 

In  every  bird  that  sings 
Their  song  of  praise  from  leafy  bower, 

And  high  on  sportive  wings. 
I  aee  her  In  my  garden  walks. 

In  gloaming  or  .sunshine, 
I  Me  her  face  at  every  turn. 

That  loving  wife  of  mine. 

It  seems  to  me  but  yesterday. 

In  lookiuK  i)aok  to  see 
The  ohildren  at  their  evening  prayers 

Around  their  mother's  knte. 
Who  never  tired  to  teach  them  trutfas 

Out  of  that  liook  divine, 
Unflincliini:   in  a  righteous  cause, 

Tliat  loviiiK  wile  o"  mine. 

O  tyrant  Death,  thy  ruthless  hand 

Wliy  treat  me  so  .severely. 
To  take  my  dear  one  from  my  side, 

Who  loved  me  most  sincerely. 
If  God   be   pleased   to   call   her  home. 

Humbly  I  will  resign 
My  right  to  Him  who  takes  Hia  own. 

And  loving  wife  o'  mine. 
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DEPARTED  WORTH — Continued 

Awiiy  jho:^t  ttui>,  lj(lo\cil  ones, 
'rii<>U(.h   tli\    iiKHi.ir's  iiway, 

M('  iliiiiKs  yiK'  (iwnt'ii  loo  pure  a  heart 

To  wt-ar  a  rohe  of  day. 
In  ic.liiis  of  lJli^^i.  in  spotless  robe 

I'Vtrinoro  will  sliino, 
Serving  tlu  Saviour  ^lie  adored, 

That  io\ing  wife  o'  mine. 


IN  MKMOKIAM 

Written  on  the  lioath  of  Hol)cit  Hewie,  a  youthful 
companion  un<!  close  friend. 

No  more  I'll  hear  that  familiar  voice, 

Ni.i  pia.-p  that  withered  hand. 
All,  never  nioie  will  I  rejoice 

At  hif  wantt:  to  attendt 
Grim  tyrant  Death,  great  is  thy  power 

To  breali  true  1  lii  iidNhip's  cord, 
And  at  an  unexpected  hour 

To  usher  man  before  his  Lord. 

Oh.  ';is  a  sad  lioan-rcii'liiiK  thing 

To  thnik  on  liiia  to-day; 
Twj   i.-i(iuts  sincere   l)caili  came  between, 

Ai:it  marked  one  for  liis  prey. 
Peipivxiiij;  tll<)\i^ht^s  now  haunt  my  mind, 

i   !cel  aw  left  alone, 
fSirue  lie,  my  much  esuemed  friend, 

Alas,  i.'--  <icad  ami  f-'onel 

I  trow   he's  jrone  to  lealms  ol  bliss, 

liijoui,   l.ei(avi(i.    \vli>  moiltii? 
Ik'  laliu.   ilvai    ti  K  lids,   he  is  at  rest, 

VVi^h   not   loi    his  retuii:. 
To  realms  of  litht  his  soul  hath  fled, 

\ii  il  live  in  endless  day. 
No  more  this  sirual  (arth  he'll  fead, 

Nor  wear  a  rohe  of  clay. 

To  man's  kinR  home  the  body's  borne, 

ijiid  m  its  narrow  bed; 
There  rest  until  the  judgment  mom. 

There  .slumber  with  the  dead. 
But  on  that  morn  thou'lt  surely  rise. 

Thy  soul  will  meet  airain 
And  join  the  Saviour  in  the  skies, 

In  heav«n  with  Him  to  reigrn. 
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CULLED  IN  EARLY  BLOOM 

rJnes  written  on  Jan.es  Watson,    ray  baby   boy.  wHo  was 
ci.lleri  away  at  tl,e  early  afee  of  twenty-one. 

'Tis  sad  to  part  vvilli  one  we  love, 
See  l)orne  av\a.\    to  tlie  cold  grave 

Ye.s,    ti.s  the  will  of  Him  above. 
Who  only  takes  but  what  He  save 

Uhy  need  I  iniinnur  and  complain 
II  Kvifi  s        Planted  love  and  joy 
Through  lite,  affections  will  entwine 
Round  over  beloved  baby  l)oy. 

His  pet  name  wa.s  t)i-  Habv  Hoy 

Well  cared  for  In    a   loVam- "mother. 
Was  father's  luide.  d-iuhT  and  joy 

Loved  by  one  .<i.ster  an.,  .h.-c-  brothers. 
Methouffht  the  seniul  l,ree;se  of  spring 

And  native  air,  a  few  .short  u,  -ks 
Would  stienstl,  renew  a-i  soon  uo.;ld  bring 

The  glow  of  health  in.,  his  cheeks. 

A  year  iiko  left  for  the  Wi-st, 

A  keen,  athletic  .spori  was  li«. 
He  play.d  lacrosse,  he  kept  the'so'il 

I'ertoruied   his  task  with  agile  glee 
I  little  dreamt  in  a  year's  time 

His  robust  iraine  a  wreck  would  be, 
Had  he  hut  left  that  trying  clime. 

As  It  with  hiai  did  not  agree.  ' 

Why  is  my  s>oul  in  anguish  wrung. 

My  bleeding  bosom  in  despair'' 
Because  he's  called  away  so  young, 

So  young,  so  promising  and  fair 
«ome  flowers  grow  up.  mature  and  die 

Some  rosebuds  never  reach  the  bloom- 
Some  bloom  awhile,  then  prostrate  lie   ' 

All.  all  must  fade,  tis  mortal  s  doom. 

High  Heaven,  have  I  offended  thee? 

Perhaps  too  much  1  pru.f,!  tny  boy 
If  so,  forgive  the  wronj;  I  ve  d,)ne. 

In  human  weakness  piannf^  j,,y 
The  seasons  come,  the  season.s  go, 

.^"^^  ""^o"  does  glide 

Tls  only  but  four  years  ago 

Stood  by  his  dying  mother's  side. 
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CVULED  IN  EAKIiY  BLOOM — Continued 


Thouf^h  liiiin  is  <i(H)iiied  to  ciiiis  and  toil, 

J^cjoiuning  tluuuKli  tins  vale  of  teais, 
Thtrt  s  tiealnif;   \in\u\  lOi-  uoimdod  t^ouls 

That  culms  theii-  doubts,  allays  their  fears. 
Hu.^h,  doubting;  soul,  dry  up  those  tears! 

\Miy  longer  iiioutn  his  eariy  doom? 
Thiit  roselMid  eaily  nipt  Udiii  earth 

in  i'urudise  will  burst  and  bloom. 


IN  MKM01tL\H 

Of  James  Scott  Gorden,  a  bosom  irlend,  who  died  11th  ct 
July,  1867,  who  was  studying  for  the  ministry. 

'Tis  midnight  and  the  full-orbed  moon, 
Uke  a  pale  spectre  walks  the  sky. 

The  balmy  breath  of  summer's  eve 

Scarce  stirs  the  brook  that  murmurs  by. 

Along  my  path  i  leh  (lelalled  flowers 
With  fi-agrance  fill  the  midnight  air, 

While  in  the  woods  a  stillness  reigns, 
They  seem  fast  wrapt  in  mute  despair. 

But  "tis  not  nature's  sombre  gloom 

Wliii  ii  iiial\es  one  thus  ui  anguish  mouril, 

Though  [ilacid  she  apv)ears  to  view, 
Sweet  balmy  breezes  wil  return. 

I  mourn  that  Oei-.t'-;''  cold  cruel  hand 
Has  snatched  my  dearest  friend  away. 

O  tyrant  l»eath,  why  break  love's  chain 
And  crush  it  'neath  thy  ruthless  sway. 

Thai   hand   1   fi  iiilly  grasped  now  cold, 

till  earth  a^am  will  never  Meet, 
That    laniiliar   vonc.   alas,   is  hushed, 

VVhi(  h  was  so  soft,  ^t)  kind  and  sweet. 

But  lieath  thy  power  will  have  an  end: 
'l  lie  d.iy  draws  nigh  earli  eye  shall  see. 

Thy  power  o'erthrown  then  we'll  ascend 
Triumphant  o'er  the  grasp  of  the 2. 

So  dry  those  tears  from  off  thy  cheek, 

And  cease  bereaved  to  mourn  his  doom. 
That  flower  that  Death  has  culled  on  earth 

in  ParaiiiBc  will  Hchly  bloom. 
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OCCI  PANTS  <)I  THK  OI,l>  GRAVEYARD 

the  ai^:  :^oL'^Cn,v:^'. ^^-'^ 

When  evening  ^sha,ios  are  sathering  round 
The  consecrated  huiiai  ground, 

'Tie  sweet  to  he  alone 
To  read  memorials  ot  our  lace 
Engrave.i  by  their  last  resting  place 

On  inonumcii  .s  ot  .stone. 

For  therii  we  love  lie  .s'eeiiing  here 
Rolls  fiown  the  elioek  a  .silent  tear 

To  •  ..se  the  uchingr  heart. 
Yet  beams  of  hope  spring  up  so  bright 
That  fills  the  -jul  with  radiant  light. 

Sweet  heavenly  dort. 

Though  man  can  t  penetrate  tlie  gloora 
That  .shroud  the  teiumts  of  tlie  tomb, 

Can  mount  on  wings  of  faith, 
To  region.s  far  beyond  the  sicy, 
The.se  happy  climes  on  high. 

Where  reigns  no  sin  or  death. 


THE  UASV  WU£RK  I  WAS  BORN 

I'otts  .111  o'tc-ii  ttriiu'd  ii  httle  fantastic  l)y  the  com- 
munit.v.  Ik  that  as  i;  may,  tlu\  show  a  .strting'  attach- 
ment lo  thf  land  ot  thtir  nativity.  I^ord  I'.vnin,  on  his 
departiuo  lor  (Irtt  cc  wiotf  '  My  Native  Uuid,  dood-Xife-ht", 
Thomas  iTinvIe  wrote  "My  Native  Teviotdale,"  Sir  Walter 
HtoM.  "Love  of  Country,"  besides  many  others,  as  did  Lea- 
den of  litnholm.  who  wrote  his  "«eenes  of  Infancy"  when 
in  Jndia. 

There  is  gcneially  one  locality  that  either  man  or 
woman  is  much  attached  to,  that  is  the  district  where 
tlicii  youthful  days  were  spent.  Being  reared  hot  far 
from  the  base  of  the  Cheviot  hills,  the  boundary  line  be- 
tween England  and  Scotland  on  the  banlis  of  the  rivers 
Kale,  Jed  Bovvniont,  and  lovely  Teviotdale.  The  highest 
range  of  the  Cheviots  has  an  altitude  of  nearly  three 
thousand  feet  above  sea  level.  The  lower  hills  are  mostly 
steep  and  broken  in  their  acclivities  and  covered  with 
abundance  of  fern.  That  plant  indicates  the  porosity  and 
fertility  of  the  .subsoil.  Beautiful  sheets  of  ^lern  .sward 
cover  the  tops  of  the  hills  witli  nutritiM  aiKi  nuiiKonous 
grasses,  fit  pu.sture  for  sh<oi>.  am!  the  loiality  ha.s  attain- 
ed a  name  second  to  nonf  for  tliv  rearing  ol  the  hxrdy 
breed  of  cheviots.  this  distiu-i  was  for  ccntniies  the 

chief  scene  of  the  bordir  raids.  It  now  aflor  ls  a  striking 
contrast  between  Chevy  ciiase  of  the  past  and  the  peace- 
fulness  of  the  present  day. 

There  is  a  l.iiid  with  ))eatli  clad  hills 

And  yi  i'iiw  broom  and  uliins; 
And  foaiUiiiK.  ni.-liinK  '  r.vs:, il  rills. 

That  laji  o'er  im  I.muis. 
VVUd  riov.  ert  IS  sparUlinK  Ihtc  and  there 

l>ike    Keiiis    the   stiallis  adorn; 
There  s he(,) ii erds  teii-i  ila.ir  fleecy  care. 

In  U.v  land  wliere  1  was  born. 

Oh!  but  wild  traditioned  Scotland 

Thy  biood-stained  rtiKged  braes. 
And  stionpholds  round  thy  borderland 

Speak  deed.s  of  gory  days; 
When  furious  onslaught  enemies  made, 

Midnight  or  early  niorn; 
Thy  stalwart  .sons  fought  tindisnia/ed 

In  the  land  where  1  was  born. 


THE  LAMJ  W  HFAU:  I  U  As  l!*»K\_C'<mttau«| 

Brave  Wallace,  pioiMinun!   u.  lame 

Freed  Srotlan.l  u  lien  opi.ie.ssed  • 
Unto  this  .lay   Ins   l.onoro.l  name' 

I'lant.s  C()iii  a«f   in   thr   hrt  a'^t  ■ 
A  liauKhty   khiK,  ,  ,  „.■!  aii,l  unjust 

In  wrath   l,a,i  and  suorri 

To  tread  tliine  honor  in  tlie  dust. 

Thou  land  where  I  was  born. 

Many,.  ii„,  .slip  'ivveen  ciij)  and  li,,. 

Ott  sclienies  rtnorsely  turn; 
As  Srotia  from   iiis  grasp  did  slip 

At  IJlooily  Hannocl<burn. 
Tli<.  linuf  with  stiutasem  and  skill 

t'loin  that   usurper's  torn — 
Tlie  boast,  r  s  power  to  rule  at  will 

The  land  whcie  I  was  born. 

Th.Me  st.  iuls  an  a^-ed.  far-weing  seer. 

"1   calm,    unriifllcd  mood; 
l-'or  stater, unts  made  he  must  appear 

in    I'alacf  of  Holyrood. 
i-'rom   [.III  pit   iiis  outspoken  truths 

No  lon^'cr  can  be  borne. 
By  prelate,  priest,  nor  queen  for.«^ooth 

In  the  land  where  I  was  born. 

Perhaps  th..  loadrrs  in  this  scene 

Hereft  of  power  to  reason. 
When  Knox  the  lieges  did  convene 

Old  term  it  high  treason. 
This  cleft  in  twain  their  secret  league 

Thesr  ca-'ie  soon  looks  forlorn.  * 
V\ith  the  plotting  centre  of  intrigue 

In  the  land  where  I  was  born. 

Yon  pillars  on  tlie  green  hillside 

Wlien.   purple  heather  blooms; 
Are  monuments  where  martyrs  died 

Shot  by  the  rude  dragoons;  ' 
•  aught  reading  in  that  book  divine 

An  act  that  can't  be  borne, 
In  that  dark  age  a  heinous  crime 

In  the  L-ind  where  I  was  born. 

Now  when  the  Sahl.atli  morn  comes  round 

Men  rest  in  freedom's  chair; 
Within  the  pews  aiso  are  found 

The  earnest  listener  there; 
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TKE  LAND  WHERE  I  WAS  BORN— ContlueA 


And  many  a  humble  shepherd's  cot 

On  moorlands  seem  forlorn, 
Is  birthplace  of  a  brUliunt  Scot 

In  the  land  where  I  was  born. 

A  beacon  placed  on  towf  l  iii)?  hills 

Th<-   heavens  xtcincd  all  a^low; 
Did  test   the  sjdiit  and  the  will 

To  check  a  foreign  toe. 
The  tocsiin  toiN  its  loiind  alarm, 

.Sounding    all    iiifiht    till  morn; 
Then  the  bubble  burist,  'twas  a  lulse  alarm. 

On  the  land  where  I  was  bom. 

Let  waiblt!.'^  Hit  in  laiiibovv  hue 

Jn  clioriis  sweetly  sing; 
•Mid  sylvan  proves   ill  bathed  in  dew, 

Hloom   evcrliistinfj  spring. 
Soft  zephyrs  blow  o'er  Cheviot  peaks, 

Adown   the   wimplinp  burns, 
Put  rosebud  tints  on   m^iidcn's  cheeks, 

In  the  land  where  1  was  born. 

'Twas  there  I  spent  sweet  days  of  yore. 

Unsullied,  free  from  care; 
'Mid  heather  waving  round  the  door, 

And  my  auld  mother  there. 
That  land  where  grows  the  sweet  bluebells 

Scotch  thistle  and  hawthorn, 
I  prize  it  more  than  tongue  can  tell, 

The  land  where  I  was  born. 


ODE  ON  MY  BIltTHDAY 

.faniiar)-  29,  1842 

As  niy  days,  so  shall  my  .strength  be. 

Deuteronomy  33:26. 

Threcsiore  and   ten  tunes  ^;enial  spring, 
Th\  jocund,  sniiiiuf;  face  I've  seen; 

Ant'  heard  the  warblers  sweetly  sing 
Auiontr  the  woodlands  budding  green. 

The  Miinnier  roses  hailed  to  see 

Their  petals  bathed  in  morning  dews, 

And  wild  flowers  deck  the  grassy  lea 
Like  sheets  displays  i  in  various  hues. 
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ODE  ON  MY  BIRTHWAY-iontin,,..! 

VV,th  ,.r.,ie  have  Viewed  the  golden  grain. 

1  loiiiK-  Aulunin  ytarly  brings; 
luxuriant  wave  over  hill  and  ;>lain 

I't'M»i  tion  of  the  seeds  of  spring. 

Winter,  though  chilly  breezes  sheds 

(iives  maidens'  ehecks  a  healthful  flow 

A  mantle  white  complete  does  .  ,„  tad 
Whjle  exhausted  nature  sleeps  below. 

Many  a  season  glided  hy, 

While  I.  a  heedless  st'i  iplinp,  ran 
Thoughtless  and  ainik.^.s,  until  i 

Emerged  into  the  years  of  man. 

Through  liiiiny  u|,^  and  downs  in  life 
•Mid  joy.,  and  ^;rKfs  iuhi  anxious  cares, 

Man  stiuf;^!-.-  through  thi.s  world  of  strife 
Amid  alliinnjj,  artful  snaios. 

The  worn-out  Mlprin,  hcnt  with  years. 

Amid  hard  t.dl  I, us  thouKhts  sublime. 
A.S  inch  ijy  inch  the  goal  he  nears. 

When  reached  drops    off    the  stage  of 
time. 


SCOTTISH  St  KNES  OS  THE  EVE  OP  SABBATH 

H.-.il   .saldralh  n,or.i.  sweet  .sucred  day  of  rest. 
Hei.ews  oer-la.icn  pUeiinis  when  opp.esEed. 
Uhen  powers  supreme  authoritively  spake 
t  om.-nanding  earth  its  varied  form  to  take; 
hix  days  were  taken  to  complete  the  plan, 
But  coiil.l  eiiectiially  finished  it  in  one 
Then  Mewed  the  netv  fo-med  fabric  as  it  .stood 
r  renounced  the  workmanship  was  verv  >r<,od  ' 
The  seventh  day  was  sanctifie,!  and  set  a,.ai't 
For  rest,  for  worship,  and  solace  tl,..  Iieart 

ToiHnt*  T^T^  careworn,  we.rry  one.. 

Toiling  six  days  beneath  a  .coul.int,'  sun 
The  brawny  blacksmith's  spi,its-  clien-s 
The  anvil's  din  is  hushed  a.s  Sabl.alh  ne.irs 

Irfi    r*/*"*  ^^'ench 
Are  laid  at  rest  upon  the  vi,..l.v,„.,  i  u 

Blest  day  in  thee  men  breathe  more  purer  air. 
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StOTTWH  .S«  t;M^^'.  its  TilK  i;VK  Ol  SAiniATH 

<'l>lllillll<1l 

iiy  llifc  li nil    lull  .ml   .iii\n>i.-.  cirr. 

Wliiri  laio  (i|    lilc  .li.jii  I     ,,  \,-  111  111;;  ..ot,i..' 

Ti)  c.i  I  i.-w  (1111   (.lUiiiii-  .-.w  i-i  l  .-.,(■,  I'll  i|.i>    ui   nr. ice. 

The  loilnin  in'ii.i.iril  in  tli.-  nii  i nv,  ,  i|  liolil, 

I'  Tom  soi.i:    lit  lu.  III)  slum   .  i  Miui  ciilil  iu>  .siiield, 

Hv  iii;rl  111     :rt.'    IKI--    iiMl  l\    licv  II    lll.^   M-l  ri'll, 

t'lioii  Ih.^  suai.l   li>.~  sc;it   luis  het-il. 

At  noon,  liic  Lahio  lliat  lit.-  iIIik  •!  llifrioii, 

A  Ki'.i.-i.s.s    liilloci^  ov  a  iiiD.sM-f;!      II  sione. 

Six  (hi> -i  ol  liarii\  toil  coiiH'  (i>  an  i  nU, 

As  haul  caiiaMl  leo  ii'it'ivcil  iinv    lionipwui'U  wOMd 

Thiotua   iiio')' land  *  wil.l,  o'ci    .-.l<  .  p  unil  rng^eil  bruea^ 

Through  piiMtures  grei'n  ho  funis  tin-  lu-uiest  way. 

Tinii  and  Itg-weury.  .stitnKth  aliiioist  goni-, 

With  fai?er  jiersi'veiance  inchiiii;  oi'. 

With  tardy  .siti..  Zf"!  buinliiK  .11  his*  tyes. 

With  wisiiul  looks  and  iifuvy  Ions  diuwii  sigli.s, 

Afar  aeCB  iduytul  ihildrvn  on  the  lea 

At  hannJeMM  sports  urutind  a  .spread. iik  tree, 

Boys  hish  up  ainoiiK  tlu'  Uafy  lioash.s 

Sit  patiently  aumiin^'  ilu  io  tor  horns. 

From  a  lofiy  IjoukIi  a  Kliniii.so  i.s  cuimlit  h>  umc. 

Who  call.-s  aioiid,  '•I'ather!",  tioct-nds  und  runs. 

The  .signal  Kivtti  all  iiiiit  tin-  jo\  iai  -spot. 

The  games  are  tiuK-d  .iinl  th  ■  pl.iv  lorgot. 

The  race  besiiii.  a  iiio.-it  nil.iim  1.^  .sifiif. 

Sweet  I'lliMrti'    ino.iiil^    .-.r.i  miici  m..;   i>  cr   tlio  green. 

Sisters  'gaiii.-t   i.rolu.M.-  .stiiMn-  in  ihc  i;,-,i-i-. 

Kager  to  ^ain  tlu-  I'aMicr'.^  in  ,1  ciiihiacf. 

To  hreathi'  mio  lii.s  t.ir.s  111  ^uiiis  m,  lain. 

l-'allu  i-,  ail  si^ui  t.(  havf'  snii  lioiiio  again. 

Hotiu-lelt  tile   I'lnmii    cannot  cxinc.,,.. 

.Melhink.s  a  sv.  t  i  t  ion-ta^-u.-  oi    In  aviwil;,  lili.s.s. 

Aroimd  lii.s  \ri;s  uilli  lonil.'sl  j()>  .souie  eliiiK, 

The  bah.i    iiii;iMi   In.-.  11.1  k   lu  r  « oe  ai  iu.s  I'iiiig. 

The  father  home  no". Iiiiif^  now  tlieiu  annoy. 

HiKh  hea\e.s  each  bo.soni  wiili  cxuliunl  joy. 

The  mothei    liear.s  the  n:)i.se,   lia.steti  to  the  scene — 

A  tliiiit\.  -I'i.iti-  niation,  tris  and  clean. 

Gets  to  the  yaideii  h'ali'  and  wooden  style. 

There  view.s  the  Kiv  tiiig  with  u  liumorou.s  smile. 

The  father  .set  .s  her  plca-siint  smiling  face, 

Ha.stenM  to  clasp  her  in  his  fond  embrace. 

For  day  by  day  the.se  .scenes  are  ever  rife. 

Among  the  upis  and  downs  of  human  life 

That  family  meeting  ne.ar  the  garden  g.-ifc 

Impart.s  new  vigor,  makes  the  mind  elate. 
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SOOmSH  NCENKK  OJ»  THE  EVK  OV  S.MJUATH 
Coil  I  III  nod. 

Thf  hiinilili  (ot  is  iiiidu,!,  the  father's  pride, 
His  oi.l  ..nil  <  hiiir  and  coNy  warm  fireside, 
rh<  i;ii,ic  ntaily  Hpreud  with  wholcaome  fare. 
All  -(aiocl  roiin.l  the  toothsome  luciul  to  share; 
A  l  lrMtiK  asktd  from  Htm,  the  wise  and  good, 
W  lu)  -aiisfics  man'B  wants  with  daily  food. 
U  ht  i  (  •«  I  the  Kodly  man  does  east  hi^s  eyen 
I'eifCfiion  there  In  vivid  force  arl«f. 
A  ma.stcr  hand  Is  seen  displayed  for  koo.I. 
In  every  clime  man  finds  his  ne.dliil  food. 
I'rovided  thus  by  heaven's  iiiu(i,sii!K  'are. 
Not  man  alone,  all  livinK  cnaiuKN  share 
And  skiilkInK  reptile  on  ilie  carti.  ihai  ,  r.'.  ps 
He  eui-eth  for.  Who  shiiiil).  r>  tum  in.r  sic.  ps, 
Ked  day  by  day  from  naimi's        i.u  hand. 
Food  for  uil  liviiiK  .-iMln^dh  tioni  ilic  kioihuI 
The  streamlets  Blidiiif,-  d<uM,  the  ^■y,,■u  Iniisidee 
OathorinK  in  voIiihk   a-  il,,v   .mwaiil  fjlide 

By  a  Master  Hand   ,,l  ,|   i|,.  r.-   u  I,,  n   linie  began. 

Assuas-e  the  enniiit;  ilursi  „i  hiasts  .iiid  man. 
The  wholi  .-oiiir  .iiij.ia  r  n.iiiKln  t„  annoy. 

Smooth  Klid<>s  the  (  iiri.  Ill  of  doiiuslic  joy. 
Seat.-.)  uiioii  hl.s  (  l,air  ol   eax    now  tin, Is 
<'o.]irort.    loi  (  I  iiiiiii  r  ol   a    lr..ii(|iiil  iiiiiid. 
As  ih(   <ild  rioclx  .Imiu-.-  nine    w'lii  on,.-  accord. 


A   fatiiil>   .ncj,.  I.,ii,,s  to  |.rai.so  the  l^rd, 
Tiie  lai.l.    iMd.i,;!,;,  lhai   (.rinous  liook  divine. 
I  N>'d   |,y  old  >;r.,iid|,a>  in    hi     da\  laliK-syne. 
••<>  Cod  ol   iiellHl,-  tho  hvnni  nad  ;ind  sung 
How  .sweet  th.  voi.es  l  Und  of  old  and  young; 

A  ehaprei  from  ihc  Hol>  .-scriptures  read  

All  list,  11  aittiuively  to  what  is  said. 

On  l,(nd<  d  knees  with  hel).inale  by  liis  side, 

And  .iuhlien  near,  who  .swell  the  circle  wide 

es  thanks  to  him  who  cares  lor  great  and  small, 
u  hose  ear  is  open  to  the  needy  call, 
The  world  shut  out  when  at  a  throne  of  grace 
Ust  to  his  pleading  voice,  ob.-or.e  his  heaven  turned  face: 
Now  see  the  cares  of  life  have  passed  av  ay. 
A  week's  toil  ended  creeps  in  the  sai  : .  d"  iia  v 
A  bracing  walk  on  pejicefiil  Sabbath  iiioi  ii 
O'er  meadows  lair  when    ilouerci.s  do  adorn 
To  hear  the  warbling-  mouksI-,  i  s  .swe.  th  sing 
K.-o  -    leafy  boughs  and  ii,,o.i  spoi  l ive '  u  iiik. 
Tho..       on  this  .sidoK    lonn  hut  a  tiiiv  part 
Their  .-^oothins-  rtiuin.    .  ;,nr,.^   no.o   fov,-   ijeatinK  heart 
Kully  four  thon.sand  yc.us  man  can  attest  ^ 
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HCOTTINH  .M  KSiKh  ON  THU  KVK  OF  H;%llIlv%l'H 
CMiiitniiol. 


Was  111.   M.Adith  ,l:i.v  k<  f»i  u»  the  clay  of  rent. 
The  .l.'w  .inn  .  lins.s  tu  ll;ut  u|i{tropria(e  day, 
Hlossf.l  by  the  l^i<|  and  wt  upurt  for  a>«. 
Why  this  chanKe  nmile  niiiy  I  in  aceviitN  upoMk-, 
From  the  seventh  to  the  rirnt  day  ot  the  wvvk. 
That  advent  tho  grmtCHf  that  the  world  hud  aeen. 
Kverlastintr  hleanlnK  to  mankind  has  been. 
To  you  in  horn  Jn  licthlohem  town  this  day 
The  Haviotir  of  r.iunkind  did  holy  ^iukcIm  «ay. 
O'er  HIh  birth  mankind  lauil  and  extol, 
While  his  death  oxpiaUs  s  n-laden  soiiIn. 
Create  a  world  from  n.iufjht  was  almiKii'v  .,i.ili, 
Kedeeni  a   world  lr...ii    ,m   w.is  ummIci  .siill. 
On  t'alvary's  noss  (lie  ai;i>iii/iiii;  Saiioiu  <  l  u-s, 
"  "Ti.s  fiiiiHii.^il."  1,1,  h.-ad  and  ilir;. 

On  Sal)liatli  rnoin.  th  it  il  i>  (i!  daj..  Ilic  lu-st. 
Arose  trIiiinpli  Mii  .,;  lii^  owri  l..-li.':>l. 
Lord  of  thi'  Sabl...t|,  ,ia.v.  Ma.sU-r  divinu, 
Christiana  venerate  thee  throughout  all  time. 


I'lt< »l  i;.si  ANTISM 

\.iie  '  rih  of  I'rot.-.staiilh  III  imfolds  that  lay 

Of  >st  li^ht   iMHiitiat;  Ilic  lic.i  \  ■  i  .-.  a  i  d  w.iv 

To  pi  oil  il  111  Si  iMiHiiiiis  liiiuiinii  ihis  \alt'  oi  .urii'e, 

Hic.Ulimt;  a   IDi  cla.sl c  <>(  0(>l(  Mtial  liff. 

The  tea.liiiif,'.-  of   oui    l.otd    !!,,■   |,r.Tiom  .soi'd 

VVlKii  ill  Hi,  j.  i,s!,,i,  ,lut  iroiii  h..s  li;,,  proceed, 

Hohold  .1  stately  tree  lias  .s|iriiiiK-  from  them. 

KiiKiafti  il  (li.^cipU.s  mow  a  iruitfiil  nU'in 

Ttiu.-  f.or.i  our  kiuiioiks  Lord  leeeivins  birth. 

Destined  one  day  to  cover  the  whole  earth. 

Its  lii,roiy   is  a   i|.aiu:i   oi   all  liciu', 

The  greate.st.  Kramlesi.  none  other  more  sublime. 

'Tis  not  policy  mankind  can  treat, 

Nor  yet  an  empire  Wilh  arniitiii  and  a  fleet. 

Neither  a  church  with  synod.s  nor  edicts  made, 

But  a  crcjiuvc  power  wiliiiii  il\e  soi.l  obc>ed. 

'Tis  simply  a  principle  evil  lui-Mnff. 

Whose  powerfi;!  influence  is  all  embracing; 

It  pene-i  r  ates  tiie  .soul,  renews  the  heart, 

Satanic  cobwolis  from  the  mind  depart 

With  vivifying  energy  and  noise!es.s  tread. 

Regenerates  .society,  exalts  it.^  head. 

Creator  and  founder  on  that  roe!.  •^i:i.:sr\i 

Of  free  kingdoms  and  of  chuiclu-.*  pure. 
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FK(Xri!»TANTIHai~C<mitliiiMxl 


Tills  orli  I  trow  ]■<  inn   lim  :\ 
I'or  lis  ciKiitfl  ■  (  (  lies  frcnii  itK<-  t" 

i  .isk  v\  hiiici-  I'.iiii:  Mh-.  iiimiii)lc.  «iiiic  spi  uiiR  from? 
W.is  II.H  hiitli  |,i.u  ,    til.'  MM  11  liilli'ij  cily  UoiiU-? 

If    hislorvs    |..lK';s   I    rlKllll.\  Milll. 

1'  «;iiiiu>l  tjiiiillic  iVitluM  the  ViiticMii 

At  the  [iiotrst  it  i)|,clUil  lis  mraiil  t>cs 

liy  lii.thfiaii  priiHi-.'i  at  tin-  ilit't  of  spiios— 

That  ray  (if  |>uri->l  liKlii  Ijikuh  to  "hine 

A.I'.    I'iiliHH   liui'iirfil  and   t woiily-iiiii^'. 

A  new  >v<>rlil  Hiiiiiiix  up  from  the  protest, 

A  pi  ool  of  purity  liy  Uiiul  I 'i  oviiloiiee  liluHt. 

Sutli  bU'.st  achifveiiiv'nis  buneficent  .sulil.me, 

reeled  tlicir  Icud  notes  thiough  ctnturles  of  time. 

The  dismal  darkness  irom  thu  world  dtiipelled 

The  errors  of  tlio  citurch  of  Home  unvell«d. 

Liberty  and  knowledge,  twin  Bturs,  shine  bright, 

The  darkened  mind  arouHed  awukc8  to  IlKht, 

New  life,  new  cntrgy  the  intellect  expands. 

Then  heavenly  wisdom  waves  her  olive  wand, 

Awuy  the  scales  of  superstition  flies. 

The  human  thought  exalts  aloft  will  rise. 

Is  that  graft  Inwoven  in  tliu  soul  sublime. 

Ah,  yes,  and  yletiUng  fruit  in  every  cllnie, 

This  precioufe  ray  of  liKht  iitti-ervcil  aiive, 

'Tis  simply   t 'lirisli.imty    n  xivcil, 

C)  quickeninK  spark  oiolluMt  with  ullio-cal  ray. 

A  balm  and  foioia.s.e  oi  etciual  liav  I 

For  ceiuurits  the  (•liristian  world  dul  iiKiurn. 

U'hile  the     nap  or  tiutli  did  lluk.'imi,'  tjiirii, 

lieneuth  lialian  skr_s  would  make  advaiiee, 

At  times  ilium"  tlu-  flowery  plains  of  i^'raiue, 

Aloiif^  tile  lia.iiilie's  course  would  shino  awhile, 

Knlighteainir  imvs.  v  ith  hopeful  smile. 

(m  l';iiKlaiid's  shoies  would  rays  of  .tflory  shed, 

<  ui  tieottish  Helu  id(  s  li"r  b.mner  spread. 

The    lofly    Alps    loo   saw    tiie    Koklen    ray,  , 

While  I'eidmoiit  \alle\H  hailed  the  gladsome  day. 

Cheeked  by  tuat  bitter  foe,  the  pagran  world. 

At  sueii  prosperity  their  superstitutious  hurled, 

Dalinatiau  rose  in  his  despotic  might. 

With  stakes  and  massacres  besaii  the  fight. 

The  more  he  smote  with  his  releiitle»jt  blow. 

Sprung  up  new  stars  with  brighter  glow. 

Why  I 'hi  istiunity  become  a  mongrel  creed, 

Mi.xed  up  with  pagan  rites  that  barren  seed. 

Why  inwanl  power  of  truth  and  virtue  lost, 

On  the  rough  surge  of  heathenism  tossed? 
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PKOmrrA.VTJHM-- C-ontlnoed 

Why  riles  ami  foim».  no  fitriktnK  fnlue  wtthal? 
Why  puiniinKs  and  ImageB  diHgracc  the  wall? 
U  liy  iiiullitudlnouH  offices  when  nunx  d. 
Sii<  h  lontrant  to  the  order  fhrlBt  onlained! 
The  church  her  tfoldcn  chalices  did  prt  pare 
When  Muintly  prlesta  were  artifUlal  war.. 
Ah,  thoiisrhflt-HM  ttucher»  briinfiil  oi  ,:<rv, 
Van'l  feed  your  flock  on  ii««liiie«  hait  ! 
Why  rext  a  moment  carnally  jstcun  ? 
Klrct  make  your  calling  and  i  ln  iidfi  Mire, 
Life's  early  morn  the  <ip|i..,  i,iiilt\  <  iijl.i,,, .', 
And  gra-sj)  that  prtiioii-  tilt  i.f  Cu.l  s  Iree  urace. 
That  (irictUss  ^,-,111  [Kmi  iii.i,.  ti  to  earth  waM  sent 

To  heal,  to  satisfy,  <  rratr  .  (iill.  rit. 

On  iJcthlth,  Ill's  Icrtilf  plains  at   niidiuj;!,!  vtill, 

When  Mieiiic  rt  iKlls  o'l  r  valley  aiiil  o'er  hill. 

Amid   tdur  llo(  ks  Dm-   i.iilnlul   sh.'|,luT(l!<  lu'y, 

Tvii.linK  th.n    n^■•<■^  till   l,,i-ak  ol  day."' 

SiKlilciily  ,1  hf:,\,nl\   lu>iii'  ilazzlln»;  l.tifht, 

Whi(  h  luiKl  r.iiliaricc  fill.-  thi    plain  with  light. 

An  atiKcl  .vp.iki'  as  f.ar  had  scizcil  thtir  mind: 

l'\a!   not.  hv  saiil.  I   l,i,nK  >;la(l  ti(liiif;s  to  mankind. 

A  111.  t,. or  star,  hiffli  li.aM  ri  ili.  ir-  ^rnidt., 

VVoiiid  KUKlc  Hum  to  Uii   hube  of  Uethlehein'8  side. 

Kniai.t  with  holy  joy  they  quit  the  plain 

To  hail  tlH>  I'lin.  e  of  Salem  come  to  reign. 

Thou  pi  onus,  (i  »;jft,  while  ages  onward  roll. 

Thy  .hath  shall  bo  the  ransom  of  men's  soul. 

Now  <■!   i.stianity.  bcRin  thy  grand  career, 

Kxpan.i  thy  growth  through  each  succeeding  year; 

Thy  hope  build  on  that  chlefest  cornerstone 

The  Master  Ip  ed,  see  build  Mereon. 

With  apostles,  orophets  knit  together, 

That  all  the  wiles  of  Satan  cannot  sever. 

U  t  deeds  of  charity  be  dally  thine. 

Thy  conscience  be  thy  plummet  and  thy  line 

In  accents  soft  thy  precious  truths  unfold; 

The  same  grand  Gospel,  ever  young  and  old. 

Profusely  breathe  alike  on  age  and  youth. 

The  sweetnesti  of  thy  everlastinK  truth. 

Lull  the  loud  clamor  both  of  w.ir  and  .strife, 

DcKtructive  weapons  of  the  Christian  life, 

Reviled  by  toes,  crushed  almost  out  of  si^jht, 

BleK^ings  for  curses  still  be  thy  deliKht, 

Spill  no  blood  nor  y.t  the  sword  iin.shtathe, 

But  heavenly  pioniif.s  yt>  softly  breathe. 

DraKKCd  to  the  .stake  the  martyr's  .spirit  cheers. 

Fills  Ihcm  with  faith  and  love,  becalms  their  fears. 


IMtOI  KSTAN  risM — 1  ..i,i,„,„.,| 


UnduiintGii  he  Htumln,  hoth  feurleitN  unU  hnivo; 

A  tnartyr'ii  couruKe  to  the  rhrUtian  k.iw. 

Voice  mild  but  firm.  In  culiit  unrurflfii  nii.  n. 

Nigh  to  <lo«tli"8  floor  bt?hrltl   a    luavinlv  Mi-ne. 

Vision  onlitrKeU  the  Iipjim-mI.v  an  li  lu'  M:miu-.l. 

Lteheia  lilx  Saviour  iit  tin-  I.dhi  .-,  mkIii  Ikui'I. 

An  hli)  dlro  fopM  liiiH  \i>iuii  '  not  .see, 

Dured  to  tfrn>  It  iittir  hlunpliciuv . 

linn  on  lilm,  wrpnthiiit;  in  Sn'.mic  r.ii;i-- 

That  iict  of  viuh         stam.s  tli,'  >.m  i.i|  puso— 

Stone  afli-r  .>toni'  w.is  ia>t  lu  li^-nion 

To  cru.sh  tlic  mi.mt  .111,1.  t..  !i,,ir  n.  Mii  ,  .h  .-mv 

Aloud  hf  <Tif>  uiti,  u.:.;,  lili.nn-   1.1, mII;  — 

honl,  rliarf;c  ili.  ni  not,  i  ,.1  ■  -    !)..  .  .  wjti,  niv  ili-ath." 

Nfither  rcuicl,  i.Mn.n  ,,,  ii  ,t  .-li.mi  '  tn.ik  liold 

I'pon  tli;i;   in..(u>   ll.i'/n.:,  .S:il:.!i,c' 

Does  not  Itie  l,.,ril  on  ail  ruli  lil.s,in«,<  sliaie. 

ITotect  Hi.s  Mivar's  v.iin  a  tallui's  larc? 

Ah!  yes,  that  .m)uI       nalms  01  hlis.-i  is  fled. 

Heed  of  the  Cliuic.      In-  niaitsr  N  hloo,|  now  slipd. 

I'or  eonseienee'  etiUv..  death  in  view. 

Siirmiinded  hy  a  w  irl<oiI,  niolley  crew. 

In  seir-(lefenei>  fiii.i  ami  untlinehinK  standti. 

Their  riKhteoiis  can.so  with  Serlpture  proofs  defend, 

llather  than  from  their  firm  belief  deoart 

Kmhraee  a  l)leedinM  bosom  und  a  broken  heart. 

M  Orleans  flourished  once  a  noble  oand. 

Whose  lore  and  charity  spread  o'er  the  land. 

Taught  by  the  spirit  and  the  Word  of  Ood. 

("herlshed  In  secret  faith  their  risen  I.ord. 

Betrayed  by  one  who  feigned  himself  a  friend. 

Listening  with  heart  and  ear  he  did  attend 

To  their  discourses  fraught  with  gOMpel  truth. 

These  canons  fed  a  sleek,  deceitful  youth. 

With  living  water  lioni  the  ev.  i  la.-^tiuK  spring. 

Bread  of  Life  to  his  < mpty  soul  they  hring. 

Pure  wisdom  and  lin.  wledse  to  liini  Imparts  

But  Arfaste  heard  them  with  a  callous  heart. 

So  like  the  worlillmtr  in  this  present  d.iy, 

Kvil  foi'  Kooil  the  earth  vv.irm  .Iocs  rep.iy; 

To  hisliop's  rouiisol  I.Ducht,  hut  rouLI  not  find 

An  error  In  tlieir  doetiine  when  .iefined. 

All  arKuni.'nt>  ami  thleals  so  power-less  fell, 

Satanic  .;nis  escape. I  IliouKh  plannci  so  well, 

An  umierst.andinK  clear.  Cod's  Word  their  guide, 

A  K-soiution  firm  corno  what  betide. 

< Tinge  not,  neither  would  alter  their  belief. 
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PROTESTANTISM— CXmtfnued 

Tbe  Make  wa.s  t h rca ttned— t his  they  termed  relief. 
liurnuiL-.  >a>.-  <,nc.  a  luiny,  fragile  story, 
:nly  ODen.s  tlu'  Kateway  into  glory, 
ci.-r   -1  vestments  stiaiKhtway  stript, 
.Aio,  ih'   •  Master  smitten  with  rods  and  whipt; 
ihe  sti.-wii<c  giieen  herself  standing  thereby 
hrriick   mc  a  violent  blow,  put  out  his  eye. 
■  '       ttk  [.and  of  fourteen  unflinching  .stood 
In    nmist  ol  flames,  firm  front,  undaunted  mood 
Ihose  t..,  ky  tongues  their  frames  ere  long  destroy. 
Then  souls  released  soar  into  everlasting  joy 
An  intrepid  hero  worthy  of  renown 
From  the  school  of  Aberlard  is  handed  down 
His  histo.  y  shows  a  bright  but  boister<  us  ,  ureer- 
\^as  stern,  on  church  pollution  most  severe- 
frightful  confusion  in  the  rlnireh.s  reiRn  ' 
Offices  of  state  the  clergy  filled  for  Kain- 
1  resided  in  princely  eal.inets,  arniie.s  led' 
Had  lordly  domains,  luMuiant  tal.le-  -spread- 
Source  of  much  evil,  jk  .  version  all  around  ' 
With  such  enormous  uealth  the  elu.rel,  is  drowned 
Oerwhelm.ng  ehureh  and  state  nUn^u,:  oft  breling 
Hastening  on  the  flnistian  world  to  ruin- 
Fearless  he  stej.s  within  the  t;ates  of  U,„ne 
Throws  the  KaKe  of  battle  to  the  Vatican  ' 
Once  with   religions  freedom   Italv  sl,(,ne  bright 
Single-handed   'Kainst  menaees  did  fight 
Laughed  at  interdiets.  smiled  at  such  bhinders, 
\\hen  l.urope  (  ringed  beneath  its  rousing  thunder 
How  an.oy.nK  to  live  •niul  fears  and  hopes, 
.  ee.ri^-  ehased  Iron,   Home  the  infallible  popes 
At  onee  bestir  Ih.xselt,  ye  ritizens  arise, 
And  shako  the  blinding  seales  from  off  thine  eyes, 
i-'i-  ity  of  conscience,  a.s  (Jaiibaldi  spake. 
And  Home  the  capital  of  Italy  make; 
Let  the  I'ope  retain  ecrlesia,-  ical  sway 
And  Uoine  will  shine  in  a  more  brilliant  way 
.  hor<  ined  the  men  who  filled  the  Papa!  chair 
Tluy  leiKned  in  testing  time-s,  oppres-sed  wi'h  care 
I'or  eentuiiea  Home  was  a  sepulchre  of  strife 
<  oul  i  no!  v.ake  up  to  i^piritual  life. 
Time  rolled  past,  the  opj.oHunity  gone 
When  Nichole-s  Ureakf;pe.-ir  fille.i  the  ra„al  throne. 
At  Im  in-.erdicts  the  Uomans  cringed  in  terror 
(.ould  not  ^ee  through  this  snare  laid  ei  ror 
As-  Virar  of  rhiist  was  by  his  Master  sent 
To  r,,i:,  heaven's  yate  to  the  [itnitent; 
To  vxile  leadtr."  of  heretics  must  go, 
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PROTESTANTISM — Continued 

With  all  their  foUowerB,  mark  the  final  blow, 
'Twill  give  the  over-zealous  Pope  relief. 
Appease  his  vicious  rage,  allay  his  grief. 

Outspoken  Arnold,  immortal  live  liis  name; 

Though  fiends  can  give  thy  body  to  the  flames. 

Though  burned  to  ashes,  on  the  Tiber  ca.st, 

Thy  righteous  cause  conduinno.i,  thy  truths  still  last* 

Thy  teachings  have  throughout  all  Europe  gone- 

With  growing  ardour  has  thy  doctrine  shone. 

Wycliffe  thy  demand  four  centuries  later  made; 

Savonorold  a  century  later  his  part  played. 

An  Italian  hero  does  at  last  arise, 

And  raised  his  country's  fame  in  Kurope's  eyes; 

A  heroic  band,  with  I-eader  at  their  head, 

Enters  Uoiiu,  soon  to  (  l  owninf,'  victory  led 

September  twentieth,  1870,  mcmorable  day, 

Temporal  sovereignty  Kone.  i'opedom  gave  way. 

The  sceptre  disjoined,  from  the  mitre  riven  

The  movement  witnessed  both  in  earth  and  heaven 


ADDRESS  TO  BRAMPTON 

There  is  no  spot,  either  east  or  west, 

If  one  inclines  to  roam — 
Where  a  weary,  careworn  pilgrim  rests. 

As  contented  as  at  home. 
When  a  smiling  face  at  e'en  you  greet 

No  sign  of  scowl  or  frown. 
For  a  woman's  touch    makes  home  look 
swtet 

In  country  and  in  town. 

The  winding  rill,  Etobicoke, 

Half  round  she  glides  along, 
Though  serpentine,  does   rippling  go, 

Murmuring  its  vesper  song; 
The  handsome  maplts  shade  thy  streets 

From  Sol's  hot,  scoicliiiig  ray.s 
On  crowded  corners  friends  will  meet 

Upon  thy  market  days. 

When  propitious  Dick  tolls  twelve  aloud 

From  his  lofty  turret  tower, 
Forth  comes  a  merry  hearted  crowd 

At  noonday's  festive  hour. 
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ADDRESS  TO  KHAMITON— Continued 


\Vc  tliank  Iht    (loiior'.-s  u.-i  Tul  ^'ift 
That   wtlfoiac   hoiirs  piocluim. 

For  woiis  ami  (i.iut; liters  yet  unborn. 
Will  \eiifiatt'  lii.s  naiuc. 

In  thee  that  sacred  day  of  rest 

Retains  its  honore<l  place. 
When  weary  laden  and  oi>piest, 

Find  comfort  and  solace. 
Bthold  that  eager,  passing  throng:. 

Some  walking  up,  some  down. 
Each  to  respective  creeds  belong 

In  peaceful  Hi.impton  town. 

On  Brampton  smile,  ye  powers  above. 

Niche  in  the  roll  of  fame; 
May  every  home  be  stat  of  love 

Of  pure  and  holy  flame. 
As  streams  of  water  downward  (low. 

The  days  are  speediiitr  on. 
When  folks  to   ni-utnpton  city  g-o 

Instead  of  Brampton  town. 


GRATITUDE 

Diphtheria,  in  a  most  devastutinR  iiKiiitrnaiit  form,  Jaid 
six  of  my  children  prostrate.  Nifcht  and  dav  I  waited  upon 
them  to  administer  to  their  various  wants.  I  was,  there- 
fore, unable  for  a  while  to  auond  to  i,iy  diiins  outside. 
My  kind  neighbors  around  <  liurclu  iile  (where  I  former- 
ly resided)  brought  me  a  supply  of  provisions— so  unex- 
pectedly, I  could  only  stand  in  mute  iimazement,  so  taken 
by  surprise  1  could  scarcely  articulate  a  sentence  to  thank 
them  for  tneii  consideration  and  generous  liberality  in 
bc^tcving  such  a  heniflcent  kUi  ui)on  me  who  did  nothing 
beyond  duty  to  merit  such  kindness. 

I,  therefore,  Mr.  Editor,  beg  a  small  space  in  your 
widely  circulated  newspaper,  to  express  my  gratitude  in 
rhyme: 

God  prosper  long  my  generous  friends, 

Be  Thou  their  star,  their  sun. 
To  guide  them  through   this  weary  world 

Until  their  race  is  run. 

Surrounded  by  Death's  cold  embrace, 

My  sweet  home  ideak  and  bare, 
And  weaiy  want  and  liardships 

Uid  at  me  wildly  stare. 

My  Churchville  friends  came  to  the  front. 

True  kindness  did  me  show; 
Words  cannot  tell,  nor  tongue  express. 

The  debt  of  gratitude  I  owe. 

I'll  Fing  their  praise  both   far  and  near, 

Their  goodness  1';!  pioclaim — 
That  gentrations  yet  unborn 

May  venerate  their  name. 

They  have  the  will — they  had  the  power  

Their  bounty  came  through  love  

Kind  Frovidence  on  them  bestow 

Thy  bles.sing8  from  above. 

The  scholar  may  forget  his  lore, 

The  sailor  may  the  .sea — 
But  Churchville,  I  can  ne'er  forget 

My  kindly  friends  around  thee. 


Huttonville,  February,  1884. 


Hl'MAN  LIFE 


While  .statuling  on  the  bridge  tt,ut  spans  the  Etobicoke. 
opposite  H.  H.  ITin^le-s  n-s,,!..,,,,.,  an,l  scmh^  the  volume 
Of  water  rushing-  alons  wit),  lar«,.  ..uant.tie.  of  debris  on 
its  boson.,  tho  day  l.t.l..  Arohle  McKechnie  was  drowned, 
and  thinking  it  a  lii  c-a.blc.u  of  hua.an  life,  the  followin* 
lines  were  penned  : 


Onco  a  streamlet  and  <J.,J  glide 
Miuinuiing  down  li;e  ticcii  hillside 
«ometimes  runnins,  -uiaetinuH  creeping 
hometlmes  rociy  It();,',.s  leupiny 
Sometimes  with  the  lorc^t  flowers, 

In  the  glade  dtlaye.l  tor  hour-  

Idly  wanderinjr  ir.  ,1,0  uil.iwo  i.l 
Sporting  in  thy  bai.y  iiiiid.u.ovl 


Tiny  brooklet.  -scriiiUng  sl.il, 
(.;ii<ii!iK  on  u  ai  d  with  a  wili; 
sjinKinK  'niony  the  forosl  trees, 
t^iiflunfir  to  the  zephyr  breeze, 
(■oiiiiins  many  a  cry.>,tal  rill. 
Thai  thy  tiuving  bodom  fill — 
Tells  the  world  the  honebt  truth. 
Only  budding  in  my  youth. 

Mi«lity  ti\(.r,  broad  and  deep. 
lUi.^hinf,'  onward  with  a  swoop'. 
Onward  in  thy  wild  coni.uolion. 
liestles.s  till  ye  reach  tlie  ocean, 
AlarcliiiiK  on  m  gumt  sway. 
Naiighi  it!>   wild  career  can  stay — 
Check  io  but  a  futile  strifri, 
Heedless  of  a  human  life. 


Such  the  stream  i.s  liiinian  life, 
<'alm  in  |..ai(,  inn  .-tioii>;  m  .ntrife- 
I>ike  yoiiih  wit:,  anion,,  bosom  beating. 
Knows  ,10  s;j;,,,in,q  nor  retreating 
inwoven  in  on,    frame  arc  cares. 
To  ciiiii  (lie  Wile.-,  ciijde  the  snar«a, 
Dangerous  foes  are  ever  rife. 
The  mingled  gail  of  human  iife 
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THE  ETOBICOKE— Contlnaed 

^^triip-iing  thus  -ini,!  cares  and  toil, 
t  icsMiife'  onwuid  to  tlie  goal 
Ijve  man  kin.]   mong  joys  and  sorrow. 
Here  to-day,  away  to-tnorrow. 
itif  iiMtd  .sfer,  and  silvered  hairs 
<'ppr,.s.sed   with  grief,    bowed  down 
cares, 

Awaits  the  call  from  earthly  strife 
To  enter  a  more  perfect  life. 


with 


IN  1HK  GAKDKX  ALO.VE 

Wh„e  son.e  r.a,  l!;,.*:;  "J,  t^t:V^:j:r  oi  1"^" 
Whet,  m.n  was  piacc-l  in  Kden's  bowers 
To  K  .,.  and  dress,  a,ran*,c  the  flowers, 
l  -U  stau.lcss  was  the  gardener's  soul, 
ll.f  nardc,  was  at  l,is  control. 
Jn  ph  asure  putlis  could  roam  all  day 
UhUc  wart.iing  songsters  on  the  spray 
I'el.ghts  him  with  their  vocal  son- 
That  echoed  sweet  the  bowers  among. 
With  no  coniiianion  l.v  his  -ido 
l).d  scaii  the  lan.lscape  far  and  wide. 
In  the  distance  various  tribes  did  see 
teeduiK  by  twos  in  hat.nonv. 
He  knew  „o  kuiIc,  he  had  no  fear. 
A    the  Masters  call  hastes  to  revere, 
ihe  powers  ai.oxe  \iewed  from  their  throne 
Man  isolated  and  alone  mrone 

As  the  sun  is  sinking  m  the  west 
Adam  betakes  himself  to  lest 

feathered  tril,e.s  and  boasts  of  prey 
Begin  their  work  at  sloamirg  day  ^ 

^L^l"^!}  '■^'"'■"•"^  f*^'he.st "  ' 

^ill  Artl'  ^'^^""^  '^•^'•'^  blest 

btiU  Adam  from  his  shelter's  gone 
In  single  blessedness  alone. 

In  heavenly  wisdom's  boundless  plan 

A  river  through  the  garden  ran. 

Then  four  heads  were  formed  historians  aav 

Each  took  their  course  a  separate  way 


—-41—. 


IN  THE  GARDEN  ALONE— Conttnuod 


Onward  these  .stre:ims  lu.i  jest  it-  uliUe 
Makes  deserts  bloom  on  t  ithur  siiio, 
In  Armenia  was  that  Kai(kii  r.iit, 
The  powers  above  had  ;>lunled  there. 

Supremely  blest  the  man  who  findu 
Blest  with  a  partner  by  his  side. 
A  meet  companion  to  his  mind, 
rnflinching  stand  whate'er  betide. 
Man's  tried  in  vain  to  find  tliut  ground 
Where  short-lived  innocence  wa.s  found. 
That  spot  none  can  exactly  say 
Nor  state  theieoii  their  lengthened  stay. 

A  \vi,  k(  .|  pow  or  aye  bent  on  evil 

Tl.at   s!eek\    mischief-niaking  devil, 

\\  ht  ii  a   lev,    paces  liom  thu   partner  grone 

IJntieiii  tlie  lair-  one  when  alone. 

lielieviuK  what  tlie  fiend  did  say 

God's  strict  command  did  disobey. 

And  brought  hard  toil  on  all  mankind, 

Were  from  the  garden  driven,  gate  closed  behind. 


'I'Ht;  I'ooit  m  Tt  AST 

All  yon  who  sleep  on  downy  beds 

.And   pillows  white  as  snow; 
Think   on   the   homeless   poor  outcast. 

That  wanders  to  and  fro. 
No  father's  love,  nor  mother's  care 

Out  on  the  bleak  world  cast; 
A  skulker  nere,  a  loiterer  there, 

The  homeless  poor  outcast. 

For  you  will,  fathci',  till  the  soil 

From  early  mom  till  e'en; 
For  you  will,  mother,  anxious  toll 

To  keep  you  neat  and  clean. 
No  tender  hand  to  smooth  his  bed. 

Kind  arms  to  clasp  him  fast, 
No  cheering  word  or  prayer  said 

O'er  the  homeless  poor  outcast. 

Behold  him  on  the  crowded  street 

Bespeaks  his  huniblt  lot, 
W-,.nh  soleless  shoes  upon  his  feet, 

A  threadbare,  tattered  coat; 
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THE  POOR  OlTt  AST— ConUBOCd 

Unheeded  'mong  the  throng  he  strays. 
Gives  many  a  wistful  glance 

At  laughing  boys  enjoying  play 
Who  spurn  the  poor  outcast. 

Thert  many  a  sniilin^r  facp  you  „u.,>t 

Who  .sh:irii-C(lKKi   liuiit'cr-  (f.l- 
Are  teinptci,  having  innjpht  to  ,'at. 

To  pilfer  a-ic'  to  steal. 
Many  a  home  upon  iliis  .sjiln  rr 

Kei-ls  famine's  uilliermK  t.lasi, 
Hut  tieli.inj;  tian.i.-,  witli  houiueous  cheer 

i^olace  the  poor  oppressed. 

P:iiors   vre^ne    bot).    f;iief   and  woe. 

IJiini;   hiisery  ami  pain; 
M.'iKc   llie   rnnoicnt   to  often  so 

I  n  !i<.(|    riiuist    slcel  and  rain; 
Yes.   iiaieiits  (11    when  earnings  spend 

< 'n   tlie    mtoxicatins;  cup; 
Lii^e  a  ta[.ei  l.urniiig  at  each  end 

Is  soon  consumed  up. 

Tlie  palriarch  No.ili  planted  vine.s, 

Tiie   \',ooh   liiviiie  says  so; 
And  dranli  his  own  fennente'd  wine 

In  iiis  day,  lonp  ago. 
In  thoufrhtle.Ks  folly,  many  such 

No  <  redit  to  11,.  j r  name, 
IJke  Noah,  talio  a  drop  too  much. 

Which  yields  remorse  and  shame. 

The  .-olfwise  youili   to  manhood  grows 

IvlisKuidi'd   tfii(.uf;h   lii,s  teens; 
Many  a  froo^l  .idvu  .  ignores, 

Msdains,  rejects  in  .spleen; 
Seated  upon  t lu  .scorner's  chair 

Frowns  on  the  world  doth  cast 
i'ast  luii  rymf;  ,io\\  n  the  sliding  scale 

UeeeiiHs  a  poor  outcast. 

Yet   unforeseen  e\ents  arise 

Adversity  may  come  

And  rend  in  twain  the  tender  ties 

Within   the   happy  home. 
OiMak.n  l,y  cohl,  cheerle.ss  fate, 
iirisht  prospects  waning  fast' 
I'rosjieiity  makes  some  elate, 

Who  spurn  th«>  poor  outcast. 
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THK  I'ooii  Ul  IX  AST— CoDtlnued 


Let  all  who  huvf  a  loving  heart, 

A  mot  hers'  tendtr  care. 

Give  to  the  homeless  ones  a  part 
Of  something  you  can  spare; 
'Twill  bring  to  you  a  lasting  joy 

To  comfort  the  oppressed, 
For  angels  tune  afresh  their  lyre 

To  welcome  the  outcast. 


A  FRIEND  IN  NEED 

'Tls  as  long  as  I  remember, 

Sixty-two  long  years  ago. 
In  the  chilly  bleak  December, 

Seeing  a  widow  in  her  woe. 

Sad  and  grievous  was  her  wailing. 

As  she  moved  to  and  fro; 
All  words  of  comfort  unavailing, 

That  alone  can  Heaven  bestow. 

Three  .swuet  flowortts  sleiKior. 

Oioopiiig  on  the;r  leeljle  .stem; 
Whore's  the  kindly  hand  to  lend  her, 

~'o  futliei-  to  provide  I'oi  Iheni. 

Oppressed  with  care  o'erwhelmeil  in  grief, 
Her  soul  downcast  and  wciiry: 

No  seeming  aid  to  yield  relief. 
The  future  prospects  dreary. 

Dark  though  the  lowering  clouds  appear, 
Beliind  one  soars  w'th  silver  iming; 

A  sincere  fnond  is  drav/ing  near, 

With  fortune  earned  t)y  gold  mining. 

His  circling  arm  entwines  his  sister. 
Her  eyes  bedim  with  falling  tears. 

While  closer  to  his  bosom  pressed  her, 
Whispers.  "I'll  provide  for  your  aweet 
dears." 

The  news  flew  round  with  lightning  speed, 

One  neighbor  told  another; 
Jim  Armour's  home,  so  long  thought  dead, 

Maria's  long  lost  brother. 
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\  I  uii:m>  i\  .m;i:i)— t„„,i„ued 

Now  pl(>n;y  .s,„ii,..,  „„  ;„.„,„„j 
Uut  o;if  v.H  iiit   I. luce  l.s  tlifif 

In  tlie  iiigie  iieuk  alus— is  rounii 
l>ear  ruther'H  empty  chair. 

Thai  oh.i.f  always  so  clean  and  neat, 

_  lU-l.i  h  jlioweJ  hy  tlio  iiiuthcr; 
None  (.i.  ii|,ies  that  .saireil  seat.' 
N"'    I..M    Kiinl   hearted  hio'Jier. 

Ye  PMvei  i  ah.no.  who  rule  supreme, 
M  l  ie  man  :-iipremely  blest, 

luipl  iaiing  love  so  stron*  within 
A  loWn^  helpmate's  brtast. 


Al.iHtlJ.s.s  l\o  A  PKIMKOSE 

Sweet  pritnrose.  early  flower  of  sprin*. 
Mo  lovely,  fiesh  and  fair, 
Thy  golden  petals  with  perfume 
Infuse  the  vernal  air. 

Shoot  forth  thy  petals,  modest  flower. 

Ye  never  practise  guile 
Although  the  chilling  north  wind  blows 

Ve  cheer  us  with  thy  smile. 

Ti.s  joy  to  see  thy  smiling  face 

Bedeclt  the  hill  and  i)luin. 
Forerunner  of  the  lovely  flowers 
That  follow  in  thy  train. 

Te  sparkle  forth  on  bank.s  and  braes. 

In  forest,  glade  and  Klen 
Glistening  like  gems  in  rainbow  huea 

Thou  lovely  diadem. 

The  world  rolls  round  by  nature  s  law. 

Each  season  takes  its  place, 
There  too  stand.-i  many  a  vacant  chair 

Smce  last  we  saw  thy  face. 

O'er  young  and  old.  o  er  .ich  and  poor 

Depth  casts  hi.s  gloomy  pall; 
EnteHng  the  peasant's  humble  cot. 

The  moBaroh'a  stateljr  hall. 


Ai>l>KKNS  T<»  A  PltlMltUSE-^-iiiitlnucd 


And   ft)l<l((l   too   thoNO   wilIinK  hnnda 

That  nursed  thy  infant  dttys. 
Hprayed  thee  with  t-ool,  refrenhinK  drntights 

When   parched    \\i!h  .st>l;ir  r:i>s 

'Mid    kiiiilicd    iliisl    tlKil   (kill    (iiic  Ins 

in   Ciiiiii    rt'po.-iriK  rout; 
Thtn,   why   iu)t    honor  lln-v,   sweet  Mower, 

To  plant  thee  on  her  brennt. 

Btcuiise  you  were  a  busoni  friend, 

Kor  thee  had  alway«  room. 
Thy  presence  whisspers  winters  n"cr, 

When  thou  art  in  full  bloom 


L.\X«  SV>K  MKMOKIKS 

A  MllaKf  slaiidH  in  Teviotdalc, 

Its  Mamo  acts  like  a  ^!pell; 
Awakening  scenes  of  bygone  days 

That  simple  words  can  tell; 
•Twas  there  1  spent  njy  early  days, 

'Mons   bosoin   l'rten<lH  of  mine. 
How  fondly  my  affections  clinj; 

Hound  Kckfopd  and  kniKs.vne. 

Till   N.ulitr  of  tl;,    |.iii!^h  school 

Taunlit  theie  a  leriKthened  time, 
You  ll  find  his  scholars  here  and  there 

in  fvi-ry  foreign  clime. 
The  minister  of  the  parish  church. 

An  eminent  divine, 
Kinn.  pulpit  tausht  the  (iosptl  truths 

In  >\V(  et  da>s  o'  hmKs>  n<-. 

The  sillaKc  M.icksniilh  day  by  riay 

I'erformed    his  work   wnh  skill; 
()bli>rinK,  kind,  lonsidt  rate. 

Had  (lid  and  ^oiuik's  goodwill. 
Another  wortln.  brave  and  true 

1m  hi>tory's  pajri  s  sliine, 
Ijt  up  on  loity  Ituberslaw 

The  beaoon  in  langsyne. 

I'pon  a   n('ntl>    lisinK  slope, 

Traililion  ttlls  us  so — 
A    !      i--.-   and    wori;sh(ji.  stood  thcreon 

Two  hundred  years  ano. 
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LAX.  s^m;  >II;mo|{|J;s_<  .iiHiniuHl 

To  church   f,,i;,   |,.,^sm«;  l,v    at  iioou. 
It    Khim,.,i    ,1,,  tcltcriiii; 

t)n  tJu'ii  ifUirii  It  wii.s  1  iiti>iiib'.'il; 
Stiutiife  doinsii  in  lungsyne. 

Yon  hawiiiorn  in-.,  (loun  in  the  «len, 
Whtri-  MUir-KKliii^:  youtliM  repair, 

Hcn.iith  it.s  bowers  ut  Rloumlntr  hours 
I'uunil  u  lii.-^i...iin;j  lovfis  there. 

That  tiy.stinij  trci'  liirKufh  it.s  .Hliade, 

A    li;in,l   !,i>t  cia.'-liiii   in  UlitU', 
Are  tcu'L  i    in  ti.-.-.  ii-    ■  <  an't  efface. 
They  l.reaUu  aiioia  lUijsyiio. 

Tiic  o!iJ  kirk  hell  that  swung  so  long 

Wi.hiii  the  I.elfry  hlKh; 
The  Kiiffhwli  Moldiers  carried  off 

one  'iuy  as  they  marched  l>y. 
They  hung  it  up  on  Ourhain  Kirii 

Near  by  the  border  line — 
A  trophy  of  their  border  raids 

And  plunderlngH  In  langsyne. 

My  tardy  ftet  may  ne'er  aifuin 

Pace  up  the  i)anl«H  of  Kale, 
Or  wander  o'er  the  green  liilNi  l  -s 

Of   lovely  Teviotdale, 
Or  stroll    among   the    tieathrr  hells 

When   Uay.s   were   warm  and  line. 
Or  hear  the  niilkniaid's  elieerful  song 

In  sweet  days  of  langsyne. 

Where  have  those  nny  \,ars  all  ^.me, 
Since  I  fl.shed  the  Teviot  .streams! 

"All  numbered  ■inoiig  the  tilings  that  were, 

All   vani.shed   liki'  a  dream." 

l-'ari  Well.   \ c  s::i  ri  il    ImiiiH-  nf  vouth 
That    tottl•nn^;   age  lieeline. 

To  ponder  o  er  in  fancy's  flight 
The  wanderings  of  langsyne. 
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OF  BYGONE  l>AYH 


Morallslnff  over  the  Kcrnea  of  youth  and  looUlntf  back 
slify  yearn,  few  of  my  companionit  who  mf  ni  th<-  »niiio 
deiik  In  school  with  me.  or  met  to  have  th.ir  inorntiiK 
came  at  the  auld  stuble  end  are  loft  In  the  dlsfri.  t  Thu 
auld  Htable  waa  the  j.rop.M  ty  of  the  Kuk.-  of  Hu,  ( l...l^;h 
and  the  tenant  wa»  Andrew  l>ottx.  ..no  of  rh,-  \^uuiAn- 
ry  who  haMencd  to  Uuberislnw  to  llRht  up  t!,.  i„:h<.ii  ;i( 
the  false  alarm,  a  if  ntleman  nnioh  in  Hi.  i,,- 

enllty.  Thp  parish  of  Kckfoi.j  was  si.ii^it,  .|  uitlnn  a  ffw 
miles  of  the  Kn»;liyh  holder  ami  «.is  i  -nl  u  -n-  ,ii  fornicr 
ilmes  by  many  femlH  ;mil  to.a.Ns,  aiiil  to  tins  .|;.y  in;ii,  .  of 
the  ruins  of  it.s  strontrhoMs  are  to  l,e  n. m.  Oniiisioii,  \\  ,„„l- 
enhill.  The  Mo.-s  ,m,|  Cessfdn)  Castle  All.  r  llie  Kai-l  of 
.Murray  ha.l  \aiii|>  atlenipi.ii  to  t..l>e  (•■-..-foul  Cattle  by 
storm,  he  ohtained  (u.s.sesMoii  only  dv  ea  p' i  ii la t ion  He 
also  arknowl.  .1k<  ,1  il  to  lie  (he  sTronfc;,v|  f,,rti  iii  ,><eot- 
laa.i  eve.  |,|  iMnibaraiui  f.-t  <  .i -1 1.  ,i;ea  i  .-I  Anh-;-  Hea.l  on 
iiie  <;.  inian  (>(C»n.  In  ll.e  l'a,,^!i  ,,f  c,,i,  1  n  i  -  1 1  , , ,  i .  IJer- 
wuKr-huo.  Harr  i  .  •  HauKlishtad  an,!  other  Covenant- 
crjs  were  Inoarce.  Ithin  Ita  wallB  In  1606. 

Tlip  Auld  .Sla)>le  Knd 

Kljty  years  .l^■o  I  wa.s  a  lau^'h^nB  'a-y. 

HiiiininK  to  the  sehool  iny  heart  hiKh -lieayed  with  Joy: 

Hai.foot  am!  I)a  rpli  Kttod.  aloni:  th<'  roail  1  ran. 

Mu-,nK  (,■(■•   vnnie  old  i^lay,  d.vivjn^:  some  new  plan. 

A  Kanie  ;iie  old  folk.s  piizeil  in  h.ippy  da.vs  of  yore, 

V.v;,  r  e'en  tliey  told  a  nei-hbor  and  I  had  Kept  in  store 

'<o  play  of  in  the  morniiiu  1  fully  did  intend 

W  hen  we  nuatmbled  first  round  the  auld  stable  end. 

The  auld  stable  end  with  its  Mk  .  rack    ip  the  wall 
Was  supported  by  three  l  i(,ps  frcni  a  dis^-raeeful  lall- 
The  tenant  was  a  canty  carle,  .smiled  to  see  us  tiieet 
As  he  keeked  round  the  corner   with   kindly  words'  to 
srreet: 

Com  awa.  oanty  laddie.-s,"  blithely  he  would  say 
Hubbinff  hi.«  bald  pate,  whose  few  left  lorks  wet'i'  jrrey— 
'•Welcoinc  lure  to  pla.v.  l.oys,  the  siholars  laii>r  Tve  ketined 
Tuk  aye  their  morning'  Kaine  at  tho  auld  stable  end." 

The  auld  stable  end,  bairns.  I'm  proud  you  there  to  see 
Nothing  cheers  my  heart,  nor  can  dellphf  my  e'e 
Mke  the  keen  contested  race  when  pl.iv  is  first  begun 
And  bizzing  sound  of  voices  all  blendins  in  the  fun. 
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THK  AIM)  M  Aiii.i;  I^;m>^  „„iinufd 

1  animal.-  yo„r  npoils.  ,„j,,y  you.  rioi.sv  din 
Thchf  t.,  h,,  hark  N.,ntl,  .v  ).,,:.  whrn  l.k.',vou  :  could  Hb. 
Hut  now  I  ,„  fra.l  an,l  olU.  to  rin  I  „e  „r  pretend. 
I  only  Munu  and  k«ek  by  the  auld  ■table  end. 

The  nul.l  M.,l,l,.  ,.,u\  so  n.:,tu   l(.  ,,i  w„h 

Mood  :.t   ,„,,    ,„,„,.,   „|   ,|„  ,,||.,^.., 

A  gaun.,.!  whit,,  a^  snow  al  ^anous  t„.u„  .l.J  don. 

'"'siont.   '  ''^'"•''^^  up  with  mud  and 

Aroun.l  ,t  ,1,..  .VM-  l.a.rnu':  ^--w  up  to  .nanhoo.l'H  nilRht 
V\   nt  ou.  ,„„,  1,,..  „,„,.l.  Mon.M.  fn.Kal  w.^hta; 

T..    iKl.r  n..  ..  ,„  many  a  foroiKn  land. 

I  f. I  n..in>  lum.i.,,!  nul..<  from  th.  uulU  stuble  end. 


Thf  .•i.iUl  stal.l,   ,.,1.1  „.,   a  !k,|I„wc,|  .spot 

How  warnily  n,y  alh  .  ti.,ns  ..m.miuI  its  Kublc  float. 
'<•  .lown  tM-  ,,,„..(  loaMin'  «!,.  ,.  Joy  .  n.Jeared  the  «cene. 
rnml.hn;.  l,aMMl....s  .:,.  „„,.,■.-.  ,.  upon  the  Hwurd  «o  green. 
lUit  .ih,    US  only  (an.x  iIlu's  soarniK  o'er  the  plain. 
Th.-.t  ...  sly,  swc't  Kian.o  at  th,-  ,i„y.s  past  und  gane: 

Hu    past   uUI  1,,.  past,  no  'fis  hopoU.s.s  ,o  (.Qntend 

xo  itap  youth  H  joyn  aguin  ut  the  auld  stable  end. 

The  auhi  st,-,hk-  ,.n,l,  if  ,i  ,o,il,l    ,,iiy  .speak 

t)r  -•'"••^  t.,1,1  th.,..  ,M,-(o,nK-,l  .strange  like 

Shpphc.d.s  f,om  th,.  iM.rd.r  h,ll>  ^,,;u^<]  mot-t  i.,  harmleaB 

'"^"frl.',!'''  ^^'^t'"  l:>hor  they  were 

Th,  ,0  ba.shfni  lovotH  m.-t.  that  spot  was  hallowed,  dear. 
How  ,  y  th,y  n.ove  along  till  they  know  the  way  Is  clear 
A  shrill  but  meaning  whistle  an  measenger  would  send 
Bespoke  the  coming  joys  at  the  auld  stable  end. 

The  auld  stublo  ,  n<l  looks-  T'toiidiv  to  the  cn«t 

uTff^^^^l^  '"'"'^'i'""'  it.s  fa.nc  i.s  not  the  leaat: 

It  oft  did  shield  the  b,.Kfrar  from  the  fury  driven  snM/ 
And  from  the  hitter  hlas,  ;,ot  .sheJter  from  iti  w^';  ' 

therc"'^"  *"  """^       meeting  place  was 

At  the  man.v  srarl,.,  ,oafs  how  the  curious  would  stare. 

V  h  '"""•^  ^"""S        highway  wend 

.Vith  cagtr,  hasty  footsteps  to  the  auld  stable  end. 
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THE  AULn  NTAULi::  IONI>— ('oiitiiiiifd 


The  auld  stahU'  v:ui  stood  in  (li,-.ifir!,l  .iays  o!'  soio 

When  homes  woi  r  u  h  m t  hrd  in  I'lani.'.-  ar..l  sir.-,  ts  l>,v,iiiour- 

til    uitli  ;voic: 
By  Scotlami'.s  cruel  toe,  what  misery  \va>  t:,en 

<'ausi  il   Dv  a  haUKtity  kiiii;  ami   liosi.s  of  warlike  nu'ii. 
Yon  towers  a.oimil  lis  nuns  iiard  tiuu-s  in  silence  tell 
W'liei;.-  many  valiant  honiermeii  foi   kini;  and  lo.iiitr.N  I'ldl; 
The  wail  of  helpless  urchins  'mid  shouts  of  victory  blend 
I^ngsyne  around  the  gable  of  the  auhl  stahie  ttul. 

Tile  aiild   staliie  end   serveit   j;ei:era  t io'is  we!i. 

Till  workmen  i;ndermined  it,  then  it  prostrate  fell. 

A  new   Kuide  iakes  its  place,  red  sandstoiic  and  lime 

Kearins  a  high  head  mid  it.s  gaudy  youthliii  prime. 

It's  not  a  stable  now  ;  ye  a.sk  what  is  it  tluii, 

A  neat  commodious  house  with  cosy  but  and  ben. 

The  auld  tenant's  Kone,  death  did  hini  a  messugu  send. 

But  snatched  away  the  joy  of  the  auld  stable  end. 

The  auld  stable  end  stood  many  a  bitter  blast, 
But,  like;  the  things  of  time,  comes  always  to  the  last. 
The  crack  is  no  more  seen,  the  props  are  from  the  wall. 
The  neighbors  have  no  dread  now  of  an  untimely  fall; 
Yon  big  stone's  removed  where  the  wee  ones  used  to  play 
At  the  game  of  Willie  Wassel  in  the  lovely  siiinnier  day. 
Two  workmen  from  the  corner  that  kindly  stone  did  rend; 
And  broke  It  into  fragments   round   the  new  built  house 
end. 

All  you  who  love  to  muse  o'ci  lh(>  sweet  davs  ot'  laiigsyue. 
Whose  thoughts  in  fancy's  flights  so  vividly  entwine; 
Is  not  a  laiiKsyne  phrase   from    a   neighbor's  precious 

ciieer, 

II  sot'lly  falls  like  music  upon  thy  ifieedy  ear; 
Should  I  li\e  to  that  age  when  m>  locks  grow  thin  and 
grey. 

I'll  ite'er  forget  youth's  joys,  not   youth's  cloudless  sum- 
mer day; 

Nor  the  aged  tenant's  smile,  who  daily  did  attend, 
To  hall  the  playful  scholars  at  the  auld  stable  end. 

— Scotty 
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ON  nAJtm  I  HAW 


lines  Written  on  Harry  Thaw  s  escape  from  Matt«awaa 
Jail. 

Awhile  ago  what  <liil  wo  lie.tr, 
Hounding  aloud  both  far  and  near, 
Hilt  lioiinds  of  justice  and  the  law 
I  poll  the  tiiuk  of  Hairy  Thaw. 
.sjieedinR  to  Canada  with  cautious  care, 
!^€ekinf4  fKcdorii  in  his  rash  despair, 
His  vi.-;i)^e  looks  cari  vvorn  an<:  wan. 
With  his  niidniKlit  race  from  Matteawan. 

There  is  no  man  or  maiden  fair, 

JJ.jt  loves  to  sit  in  freedom's  chair; 

Nestle  in  the  downy  lap  of  ease. 

Or  roam  at  large  as  fancy  please. 

Mark  that  man,  that  crav.  n  one. 

When  danper's  near  won  t  iirotect  his  own. 

Lives  an  ardent  lover  who  can  endure 

Marked  attention  given  his  iiaraniour. 

I'orbeai  iiig  nu  n  claim  they  do  well, 
Their  honor-  branded  lo  rebel, 
And  scorns  to  brook  a  ri\al  foe, 
I'raKK'iig  their  footsteps  where  they  go. 
fapru  ious  nu  n  in  (  uvy  may 
I '  ;it  liin  king  shoot,  no  inti  iii  lo  slay, 
Aiid  wrei  k  for  age  a  happy  home. 
Then  comfort  and  peace  of  mind  is  gone. 

In  ancient  record  one  .story  reads 

A  Judge  did  some  most  marvellous  deeds, 

But  wily  foes  tried  day  liy  day 

To  find  out  where  his  great  pow<  i>.  ]ay. 

His  bosom  friend  proved  false  wi;)iull. 

And  brought  about  his  great  downfall^ 

Dishonored  and  deprived  of  sicht. 

Blew  thousands  on  a  festive  night. 

Why  Ungilun  otit  unetinal  strife; 
Deprived  ol  fre<  doin,  blank  is  life; 
l''or  ner  son  a  molht  i's  bosom  bleeds, 
A  sister  yearns  till  lie  is  Ireed. 
May  f  I  lend  and  foe  e  er  long  agree, 
iShake  hands  and  .set  the  prisoner  free. 
For  true  as  ages  onward  roll 
Thaw's  name  resounds  from  pole  to  pole. 
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TKUTH  MUST  AND  WILL  PREV.UL 


Among  the  ups  and  downs  of  life 

Some  have  a  liberal  share 
When   struggling:  through   this   world  of 
strife. 

Beset  with  aril u I  mimics: 
This  axiom  ever  .siuti<letli  true. 

And  never  yet  did  fail. 
Thoiiph  fib.s  are  robed  in  rainbow's  hue 

Truth  must  and  will  prevail. 

The  :-ol:oniing  men  who  forgo  a  lie 

Awhile  conspicuous  shine, 
lu  men's  esteem  exalted  high. 

But  false  fame  soon  decline; 
Oblivion  in  the  end  la  sure, 

In  time  thy  faults  bewaii. 
For  when  one  thinks  he's  most  .cciire. 

Truth's  sharp  edge  will  {.revail. 

A  fai.seliooi'  S.ilanced  'gainst  the  tru'h 

Soon  riKes  liRhi  us  air. 
An  empty,  tinkling  sound  forsooth, 

A  bubble  of  despair. 
Was  right  e'er  wrong,  wrong  ever  right, 

Does  truth  e'er  cringe  or  quail? 
Nay.  firm  aa  rocks  and  great  in  might. 

Truth  must  und  will  prevail. 

Deceitful  heart,  how  prone  to  sin. 

Humanity  how  weak; 
Apolosy  can't  palliate  them 

Who  (iarins  falsehoods  speak. 
Self-praise  may  stimulate  and  feed 

Those  who  truth's  rights  assail. 
While  self-esteem,  a  worthless  weed. 

Testa  truth,  but  can't  orevait. 

High  heaven,  preserve  the  truth  supreme. 

l  iitainted  by  nian'.s  art; 
Vile  men  for  truth  have  no  esteem, 

From  virtue's  path  depart; 
Enthroned  sei  ure,  though  foes  In  force, 

•  lothed  in  a  coat  of  mail 
Environ   tliee  with  ohill   i  i.se, 

Thou'lt  break  throuKb  an.j  prevail. 

A  little  leaven  in  the  dough 

Ues  tiid  awhile  from  .sight. 
In  time  its  giant  power  will  show 

By  rising  into  might. 


TRUTH  MUST  ANI>  WILL  PREVAIIi— Conttnued 

If  truth  be  ciushed  to  mother  earth. 

Rolled  down  the  sliding  scalei, 
•Tis  still  old  truth  of  virgrin  birth. 

And  will  through  life  prevail. 

The  Bible  tells  us.  book  divine, 

Truth  can't  with  fibs  agree. 
How  Annanias  for  hia  sin 

Was  punished  instantly. 
A  lesson  learn  from  Uible  lore. 

Truth's,  bulwarks  ne'er  a.ssuil, 
Her  sting  is  sharp,  pifrccs  the  coio. 

And  must  and  will  prevail. 


THE  OLORIOrs  PIFTO  IN  THE  YEAR  1860 

8t.  Janus-  Fair  ytarly  on    the   5th  Of  August 

and  IS  looko.i  forwar.I  to  by  botii  old  and  young  in  the 
sui  iouiKiiim-  (iistiict  as  a  day  of  liberty  and  pleasure.  It 
is  both  a  busuuss  ami  pleasure  fair  and  has  many  attrac- 
tions. If  IS  iH'ld  in  a  meadow  on  the  banks  of  the  River 
T\seed.  opposite  Fleuis  I'astlc,  that  stately  mansion  of  the 
Uuke  of  UoxburKh.  and  also  at  the  base  of  the  ruins  of 
Roxbiir>;h  Castle,  so  famed  in  history  for  its  stubborn 
resistance  when  occupied  by  the  English,  who  held  it  for 
a  lengthy  period,  btit  it  was  at  last  wrenched  from 
them  by  the  Scotch,  which  cost  them  the  loss  of  their  king 
The  evening  before  the  fair  six  country  youths  met  at  the 
four  roads  to  make  arrangements  to  come  homo  in  on<' 
company  and  to  meet  at  Hannu  s  tent  with  their  i.artners 
This  Hanna  was  a  iisiiectat.le  lady  who  kept  iiotel  in 
Jedburgh  and  came  yearly  to  the  fair  with  a  tent  and 
was  well  patronized  by  both  ri()i  and  poor.  Aller  sup- 
per the  company,  whose  apes  wi  ic  a). out  nun  v  (  iglueen, 
started  their  honu  ward   niareli  in  si.irit.s  laiife'hing 

and  chatting  to  t;  ,  li  otlu  i-  umil  tlicy  leaclied  the  little 
villape  of  Heiton  and  the  hotel  named  Red  Lion,  when  one 
proposed  to  liavc  a  pailintr  Khis...  All  being  agreeable 
temperance  drinU.s  were  called  tor  the  ladies,  while  the 
young  men  chose  that  far  tamed  Highland  Leverage,  (;ien- 
livet.  When  the  reckoning  came  to  lie  paid  one  fumbled 
in  his  pocket  a  tew  seconds,  then  ilrew  out  a  long,  empty 
bag.  an  1  holding  ii  iii  ,  exelai!ned:  "It's  l  ing  in  the  neck 
the  niehtT'.  This  i.--  a  niiich  prized  purse  in  our  family 
and  kepi  as  ,an  heirloom.  It  was  picked  up  by  my 
gian.lfaiiii  r  on  th.  hattlefidd  of  .'^alamanca  full  of  Eng- 
lish soserei^:ns.  H.  xv.-nt  through  the  Spanish  war  under 
the  !>iike  of  WelliiiKion  and  finished  with  Waterloo  recelv- 
ing  hut  one  wound  in  his  thigh.  Grandfather  lived  to  a 
good  old  .go  and  was  beloved  by  young  and  old.  Needless 
to  ^a:,  .  I  In  reckoning  was  paid  and  each  with  their  part- 
ner u<nt  to  their  respective  homes  well  pleased  with  the 
day's  enjoyment. 

Tlu'  I^ing-\e<'ke<l  Kmpty  Turso 

Some  iMiises  arc  long — sonif  imrses  are  short, 

Some  have  a  peculiar  make; 
This  one  that  caused  so  much  laughter  and  sport, 
Is  exactly  the  shape  of  a  snake. 

Among  the  ills  that  environ  mankind 
Can  one  tell  me  is  anything  worse 
When  your  honor's  at  stake,  in  your  pocket  you  find 
Your  lanfc-neck  empty  purse. 


THE  LANCNGCKED  EMPTY  PURSE-Contlnucd 

Perchanro  an  old  crony  at  >,'loamlns  you  meet 

'Tis  a  drawback  ni«:h  kin  to  a  curse; 
For  ol<i  trif  nd.-liii.  .s  .sake,  wheji  you  can't  Rive  a  treat 

tot-  a  la.-.,;-necked  empty  purse. 

•Mid  pica.sure  surroundings  naught  can  you  enjoy 
No  indulgence,  though  small,  can  ye  nurse 

Among  all  the  ills  that  vex  and  annoy 
In  a  lang-necked  empty  purse. 

When  the  Lord  of  creation  sojourned  on  thi.s  sphere. 

No  one  felt  it.s  stmg  any  worse, 
Borrowe.i  (  oin  from  u  li.sh.  paid  two  tax  arrears 

Because  of  lii.s  lan^-necked  purse. 

Some  can  recline  ,,n  the  .-oft  bed  of  ease, 

-Ml  whims  an. I  desires  ihey  can  nurse,' 
Make  ser\ants  go  here  and  there  as  they  please, 

And  ne'er  have  a  lang-necked  purse. 

The  industrious  peas.mt  who  does  the  hard  toil 
Is  his  country's  uphold  and  nurse,  ' 
CiivinR-  food  to  the  inilliiuis  by  tilling  the  .soil 
He  oft  has  a  laiig-ne<  ked  [)urse. 

While  a^es  roll  on  in  our  ini.Nt  will  he  poor, 

Ue  thankful   we  have  )iothin>j  wor.se- 
Willing  hands  and   fotethought  keep  Uie  dun  from  the 
door. 

And  good  times  fill  the  lang-necked  purse. 


DESPOBTDENCT 

Oppressed  with  grief,  bowed  down  with  care, 
Driven  nigh  the  margin  of  despair. 
No  smiling  face  at  noon  appears. 
Nor  kindly  word  of  welcome  hears; 
The  chattering  songsters  have  of  late 
For.saken,  too,  the  garden  gate. 
Depressed  they  seemed  and  hied  away 
From  the  chilling  fiend,  despondency. 

Silence  now  reigns  on  all  around, 
Where  mirth  and  glee  once  did  abound; 
At  break  of  day  by  breezes  hied 
Are  mists  dispelled  from  mountain's  side. 


I)ESPOM>KN(  Y— <  oniiiuiwl 

So  death's  cold  hand  has  laid  at  rest 
Sweet  flowerets  oik  f  fomliy  caressed, 
Bereft,  forsaken,  night  and  day, 
Held  in  the  errasp  of  despondency. 

In    I  r  ('(  (ioiu'.s  iid    iiin^er  roam, 

A.'nl.ilious   xuitli   wild    loim-iiiRs  Kone; 
Should  e'fi   a  smile  li>;lit   up  tlif  face, 
A   soiiilpii;  Klooin   retakes  its  place. 
Oil.   haste  \r.  ijlooni.  and  disappear 
And    i  riKliier   prospects   hover  near; 
The  (  ham  lie  snapped  that  night  and  day 
Holds  one  In  eluU  despondency. 

Yes,  He  who  rules  in  heaven  high, 
Wiil  htar  the  downeast  mourner  sigh; 
Asun<ler  tear  the  gloomy  shroud, 
Scatter  the  chilling  icy  cloud, 
t'alming  those  dire  tempestuous  woes. 
Soothing  the  bleeding  bouom's  throes; 
No  more  again  either  night  or  day. 
Held  in  the  snell  grasp  of  despondency. 


Tilt;  THIIEE  MAIIIE.N  MAKTYK8 


The  .sweet  and  gentle  Marion  Cameron,  sister  of  Kich- 

with  the  .IraK'oons  at  Ayrs  Moss,  who  like  a  lovely  flower 
LZ  ,      T  «l«»PoHed  of  life  1  V  u  rou^M,  Zui 

nierc.Iess  band  of  soldiers.  She.  with  her  two  ,»„,„an,ons 
who  suffered  in  a  righteous  cause,  have  an  honored  am,: 
among  the  daughters  who  have  .ion.  vn  tuou'  iv     i,  is  now 

ing  in  the  moss  exactly  where  tl>o..e  three  wor  hus  were 

Jn^hv  Vh^*';*  '•an.oro.rvval  ■  un  ed 

up  by  the  trampling  of  the  aninuil.s  and  was  i„  a  toleraMv 
Rood  state  Of  preservation;  also  a  lar.^e       ow  ,m  she  used 

posT^LV r  """.i^  -to 

^t^v  ?n  L     ;  °'  an.i  is  at  the  pres- 

ent  day  in  her  daughtci  s  Dos.sessiion     The  dau«ht«r  » 
Bides  at  Stranraer,  in  Wigtonshire,  Scotland 

ruu.sQ.  traveller,  pause  and  drop  a  tear 
Three  martyied   u.aids  lie  buried  here; 
Morton,  with  his  lelentless  crew. 
To  death  these  maidens  did  pursue 
Who  lied  the  furrowed  fields  across, 
And  -safety  sought  in  Daljig  moss. 
The  troopeis  following  found  them  there 

Upon  their  knees  in  earnest  prayer  

The  Three  Maidens. 


VVith  .sonorous  voice  and  stern  command 
L  pon  your  feet,  ye  lieretics  stand 
Itetreat  cut  off,  escape  no  way, 
The  Older  given  they  must  obey. 
Your  Bibles  burn  before  our  eyes, 
Thai's  but  a  puny  sacrifice. 
Tlie  king's  authority  is  law, 

Comply  at  once,  and  we  withdraw  

From  Three  Maidens. 


To  your  request  we  can't  comply. 
Was  Marion  Canicion's  tirni  reply' 
To-day  you're  not  with  skeptic,  deul  ng 
To  burn's  revolting  to  oui-  feeling 
That  precious  book  wiih  truth's  word  divi 
More  dear  than  life  to  aie  and  mine. 
Your  king  can  make  unrighteous  laws 
Slay  loyal  subjects  without  cause— 
And  Three  Maiden& 
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THE  THilCi:  MAIDEN  MARTYRS— ContiBlwd 


This  shiirp  reproof  had  no  effect 
To  sjiare  the  hninilesK,  tindtr  sex. 
i'rcpare  immediately  for  (iratli, 
Wtre  orders  given  in  fiendish  wruih; 
When  reason's  gone,  no  tender  feelings 
Expected  when  with  demons  dealing. 
But  true  as  ages  onward  roll, 
This  deed  re.sounds  from  pole  to  pole. 
— The  Three  Maidens. 

Despoiled  of  life  in  youth's  gay  morn, 
Tbree  loved  ones  from  home's  circle  torn; 
By  violent  hands  with  hardened  hearts, 
Who  could  have  played  more  gracious  part. 
A  self-willed  king,  a  darkened  age, 
Who  did  Satanic  fiends  engage, 
Who  slew  the  peasants  at  their  door. 
As  game  is  quartered  on  the  moor — 
The  Three  Maidens. 

When  despot*  rule  witli  a  liigh  hand, 
Have  life  and  death  at  their  (.oniiuand; 
And  subjects  can't  for  conscience  sake 
Yield  to  the  test  the  rulers  make — 
Armed  troops  scour  both  vale  and  hill, 
Kmpowered  by  law  to  heretics  kill — 
When  cauKiit  the  tender  sex  don't  matter; 
Then  lifeblood  stains  the  dark  moss  water. 
The  Three  Maidens. 


AN  ADDRESS  TO  THE  TOOTHACHE 

Alas,  alas,  'mid  gnawing  pain, 

I  tune  my  lyric  muse  again. 

To  wing  her  flight  o'er  hill  and  plain 

And  meadows  fair — 
While  here  I  sit  and  grin  and  groan. 
And  wring  my  hair. 

For  six  long  weeks  in  tears  I  tell 
That  cruel  my  cheeks  did  swell. 
Coming  just  as  't  suits  himself 

Me  to  torment. 
But  by  my  faith,  for  h'.s  tricks  snell 

He  shall  repent. 
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AST  ADDRESS  TO  TlIK  TOOl  U.\(  Hl^>-t  o„l 

The  lovely  day  brinffs  me  no  cheer, 
While  night  seema  lengthened  to  a  year. 
And  fertile  vales  appear  so  drear 

That  once  looked  bonnie. 
Thy  gnawinar  sttngr  I  dread  and  fear 

May  kill  poor  Johnnie. 

Before  the  fire,  some  neighbors  say 
Upon  a  chair  your  head  just  lay. 
They  firmly  believe  the  heat  will  stay 
The  villain's  sting. 
.    But  ah!  when  toothui  lie  cl.ilniH  his  prey 
Naught's  worth  a  pin. 

In   posturea  noitli,  south,  ea.st  and  west 
I   placed    niy    laad   as   I    thought  best. 
But  not  a  .spot  could  yield  me  rest, 

iUlief  is  gane. 
I  prance  awhile,  beating  my  breast 

In  asonlzing  pain. 

(Ml  monstrous  chuld.  thy  magic  wand 
Sways  torturing  jiower  in  every  land. 
Proud  of  your  lordly  high  command. 

Master  of  pain. 
Oh  while  ye  rule  from  strand  to  strand, 

Let  me  alane. 

Should  you  be  raving  mad  or  no, 
I  vow  by  all  that's  good  I'll  go 
Unto  the  doctor,  yes,  I'll  show 

Where  ye're  about; 
This  well  I  know,  he'll  not  be  slow 

To  wrench  ye  out. 

Then  while  my  neighbors  laugh  and  sing, 
Kspeclally  those  who  have  felt  thy  .sting; 
With  music  shall  the  woodlands  ring 

Both  night  and  day. 
And  warblers  high  on  sportive  wmg 

WlU  Join  the  lay. 
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A  RUNAWAY  MARRIAGE  IN  THE  LAST  CEinVKY 


A  wealthy  Jew  pfddlfi.  who  wiiit  his  rounds  once 
tvtry  yiiir,  tiail  cjitjiin  haltiPK  placos  for  the  niKht.  In 
ont-  rountty  viiliiKO  he  stayoii  with  iht  rnilltT,  who  ht'.stow- 
f(l  on  him  cveiy  conifort  within  i  <  power.  Thiss  miller  had 
one  son  that  the  Jew  could  trust  .vith  Ins  pack.  One  oc- 
casion aft(  r  nettirif;  the  price  ot  tlie  various  urticles  for 
saU'.  he  st^ntid  for  Si|utic  (iieenaways  to  sell  hlH  wares 
(incoK. )  The  youriK  peddler  had  two  strlnnTK  to  his  bow, 
the  chief  one  bein^  to  Kt't  a  word  with  the  squire's  younr- 
Cfit  daughter.  Gretna  Green  In  Dumf riest<hire  and  ( 'old- 
stream  tn  Berwickshire,  Scotland,  have  been  long  famed 
for  runaway  marriagea  between  parties  from  both  Eng- 
land and  Scotland,  who  tooli  advantage  of  the  facility  with 
which  the  ii^cottish  law  allows  a  valid  marriage  to  be  con- 
tracted. The  celebration  of  these  marriages  was  carried 
on  as  a  trade,  which  brought  the  party  who  performed  the 
ceremony  a  handsome  fee,  and  which  has  been  known  to 
amount  to  one  thousand  pounds  sterling  per  annum,  but 
on  the  whole  was  always  looked  upon  as  disreputable  and 
scandalous  and  has,  I  understand,  of  late  been  driven 
from  Its  old  prominence  by  the  stern  gaze  of  public  scorn. 

Hie  Wily  Toung  Peddler 

A  young  peddler  calleil  at  .Squire  Greenway'a  one  day> 
With  a  jiai  k  on  his  back,  some  goods  to  display; 

(jiiie  ;iwa  lit  II,"  (luoth  flie  servant,  with  a  modest  smilC, 
.So  he  threw  down  his  wallet,  .sat  talking  awhile. 
There  were  five  lovely  damsels  busy  working  away. 
Like  industrious  bees  on  a  siinsliiny  day. 
O'er  a  proVdem  of  Kuclid  pored  blithe  Mary  Ann, 
And  stole  at  the  peddler  a  glance  now  and  then. 

The  peddler  did  joke  with  intelligent  talk, 

Wiien  unfurling  the  wrapijers  that  covered  his  pack, 

Hoth  ril)l)ons  and  l.i.  i    he  soon  did  unfold. 

And  bracelets  ^'         ng.s  of  genuine  gold. 

Such  phrasing  began,  with  laughter  niut  din, 

The  old  folks  grew  curious,  on  tiptoe  peeped  in. 

Were  amazed  at  the  splendor  and  no  seeming  lack 

As  he  drew  costly  wares  from  his  well  furnished  pack. 

They  bought  and  he  sold  them  both  ribbons  and  lace. 
Made  the  squire  look  aghast  with  a  wry  looking  face; 
"Stop,  stop,  will  ye  not,"  as  he  drew  Nellie  back, 
Kxclaiming,  indignant,  "Ye'll  buy  all  his  pack." 
The  benevolent  old  lady,  always  kind  and  discreet. 
Orders  wine  on  the  table  for  a  special  treat. 
The  Mtiuirc  af ir;;;^.-!^^.  loves  the  julcc  Of  the  vine, 
Drank  success  to  the  peddler,  quaffed  a  bumper  of  wine. 
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THK  VI  II.K\   YOI  NO  l'KI)I.AU-*o««i«wd 

T-     I..  .IdU  r  rt  plkMl,  "I  .  are  not  who  dvrirle 

-  i  vn  riKhi  and  wron^  will  define  and  dodde: 
In    I.,  in  an  abMaiue,  n.Kh  twenty.flve  ye>rs. 
NeitlM-r  touc  h,.,!,  no,  have  tasted,  either  whl»iey«  or  beer* 

r  s  u,    M,,,,,,.  of  much  sorrow,  remorro  and  shame 
T.H  a  f.end.  alcohol,  iu  deaire  will  entwine 
Like  a  coy  subtle  wrpent  it  ye  tamper  with  wine." 

Whcr,.  there'-  a  will  the  way  opens  wide, 

K.c  ,vvc!v,.  n,onth.s  roll  round  fair  Annie's  a  bride 

u   I  inT^r'TT'  ?''"*  "^"'ht  could  remove 

u    hin  her  fa>r  bosom,  'twas  the  throbbing  of  love. 
The  hours  speedy  pas.  and  night  coming  on. 
H.s  buslnes.s  transacted,  'tis  time  to  be  gone: 
To  his  shoulders  he  Instantly  Ilft«d  hi«  pack 
And  whispers  to  Annie.  "Ere  long  I'll  be  back." 

Tw,.|ve  n.cnihs  have  rolled  round,  just  lacking  a  day. 
A    the  .sMu,r,..s  .  aileU  again,  more  goods  to  display • 
1h<.  old  folks  on  business  to  the  city  had  gone. 
And  K  it  the  young  ladles  and  servant,  alone. 
He  took  from  his  pack  that  he  had  stowed  away 
An  old  German  flute  he  could  skilfully  play 
The  cattle  stood  listening,  refraining  to  eat.' 
With  ears  full  erect  at  the  music  so  sweet. 

The  young  la.lies  danced  both  strathspeys  and  reels 
The  effect  of  the  music  put  life  In  the  heels-  ' 
"Wh*!?  'if'"*''       e«»te«nent  the  carriage  d.'ew  near 

What  stir."  says  the  squire,  "and  oommotir,:,  i.s  he  o  • 
Judicious  young  Annie  displayed  wit  an.i  skill 
Appeasedjhe  squire's  wrath,  sayng,  eould  not  sit 

Sf  tht''1,!r«'"  f":i8'<»«n\  "kipped  hke  birds  on  the  wing 
Till  the  stiff  sturdy  coachman  began  Highland  fling 

wif»r^"^  gained  his  «ood  wui 

When  dancing  was  done  with  neatness  .uid  skill- 
He  sat  aiid  applauded  (a.s  he  was  nu.it.ud  for  Hfe 
In  a  carriage  collision  In  th,-  Kast  Neu.  k  ot  Fife) 
«f  f         ='>vay  time  has  sped. 

The  peddlers  fatigued,  looks  careworn  and  wan- 
Prepare  a  soft  couch  for  the  jolly  young  man  "  ' 
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THK  \\II/i;v  VO    \(i  IM  itl.All — <-i>titliui<(l 


\viu-n  Milenc"'  dUi  rclitn,  ,.  >  dctpction  to  f«>ar, 

V      rrluKc  iin^l  |i»ir  to  tl  ■  ni  iMfiion  iln-w  iu';ii! 

The  •  rlvt'f  ,1  r'firoarh'il  o,    thi    xclvt-fv  swaril. 

Villi"  I    It  tl      liall  ilooi  ,   liii  li>  «<lc<l,  iililifiii  it. 
I'lui    s  A  :ui  .    krn  \v  of  ihf  (lilt  ing  niKlit  pint — 
'    I  ti<iivi-.i  (in  .(iii.t  .1   !'(>i<-*\  aiiitiiu  iifitf— 

i  n  the        .11  hoii!   >,    oi:     sx...-.  linly  lunjf, 

H     pri'»  '     His  arniK.  itito     o  currluge  he  xprunK. 

1  ill'  sii'i 'h.  Ill  .1  fi.  ii,      lint  hti  i.v, 

li.iiil  pi  i)l>ii  111  -  till    Viinif  nt  c'll  won;, 

ill    lull    Nil  ITS    of   S|i  ri'llDWtl, 

•11.  tlii'V  ••iitt'r  till'  clil  'T  lowii. 

iwfiil!     niaii'ii'il   li.s  oi\>eil  J. P. 

fho'        iii  iMil  111  till  ..spajiciH  .see; 

lird         iii-il  till'  iU'vv^.    ■•■  (T'h  I.  ••()!'  ila- 
^ne.  !  iii.v  ila  ii«  lilcr   uiii  li'f!  111!'  I,  paci 


he  news  spread      .<•  iiiafric,  raiisti  !.i  iiiclitci    mii  fun, 
ch  a  Kallunt  yoiiiig  hero,  oir   oM  inillei  s   -  >ri  — 
I  i>r  his  darinjf  exploit  wa.-  api    lutled  iinii  clicered. 
Heloved  ami  respected,  an  i  lu'    'red,  revered. 
The  squire  learned  his  vaUu-  wli  n  on  buiiine.s.s  he  went. 
Was  his  trusted  adviser,  coJi<.<>t.     ht»  rentit, 
May  plenty  surround  them.  ream  never  fall, 

That  turns  his  mill  wheelx  b.anks  of  the  Ate. 
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WfmiNo  IN  THr  BtmnKHi.A.Mi 


This  Incident     apinnfi  iii  the  \i.,r  ;,,ul  cmscl 

much  talk  tn  the  lofalilv     Th.   i,|.,t  ua-         |.i  ■  j  i.il  ,in.l 
so  Hkllfiilly  <'X'.iitf<i  thill   Willi,    rtii.s  .     ,    ,i,  i.K   taken  hy 
uuri-ii^.   ..vlitn  tic  kaiiii.l  th.,1   l.an  I  .  ,|  t.  i.s  ■  i  .p,-,| 
tho  ...  iiiv  -luptur.l     H.I.I  W  Ml.  .J  -  l.iii  and 

i.'l  hiN  n€  ,.-,|ii,or  ti.iiin  TiKii^  i.  ,,.1  I  ii  V  ,1,1,1  ,  iiave 
i.cil  <■  I    liul  Uv  (i.iil.l  iH.l  .1..       aim  txit\i-  1,,      .  fif), 

v.ns  i  \  iMH.SMiiK  in  wonl.,  hi.s  liitt.  I  lisapiM  ;  MiuiU, 
wliKh  only  a.liUil  fuel  lo  I'lC  ILiiiu'.  Kor  many  u  aay  Iht- 
tads  unii  laiutieH  teuaeti  hini  by  Bin^inR: 

"Wilik-  l<.^l  his  hoi!:iio  la.-Hu- 
Because  Ins  iimrtiiiK  was  !oo  .slow." 


A  Fu\c>rjt4-  llaiiii: 

Ktrualh  a  liirih  ti<f  in  tho  gluiie 
VVIicic  lovflK  shyly  uutt. 

Oft  Willie  sat  with  his  fair  maid. 
Ho  handsome,  trim  and  n»t. 

TiK  re  soft  the  zephyr  breeses  Wow 

Athwart  the  fertile  vale, 
Wafting  sweet  frasraace  to  and  fro 

Down  the  va!le>  or  The  Ale. 

No  dearer  siiot  ."^t  l  en-  siionc  on 
Than  that  «pot  tjy  Joe  streanj. 

Though  joys  are  past  ^ntt  plans  o'erthrown 
Uke  shadows  or  a  <:reaai. 

t»ft  f  ;uu  y  leads  h       lo  'he  s«at 

Htiualli   the  ol       ir.  '  tree 
Hill   when   l>  she     f    n-   -t  to  meet. 

Who  spoke  ^o  kiihI  true. 

A  shepherd  from  ;  .c  In      of  Yaii 

The  meeting:  pia.  »>  ha.     .  en; 
Enamoured  with  a  maiu  so  fair. 

Did  woo  and  win  fair  Jean. 

Ye  powers  supreme  who  rule  above. 

This  seem.s  unju.st,  unfair. 
Is  there  no  ntaiden  he  coaid  love 

In  the  village  of  Traq»»lr? 

'  '■    "  "  Yarrow  nnet, 

'own, 
>■  one  gre«f 
own? 


\V(M)INr.  IX  THi;  I«mi>KlU^f»lK-<;o«Un„«l 

But  kavoK  hi.s  fleecy  care  to  gr&ze 

I  pon  the  bleak  hillside. 
And  bid  adieu  to  Yarrow  braes 

To  find  rt  winsome  bride. 

Many  are  the  ups  and  downs  in  life 

Laid  many  an  artful  .snart-- 
Unequal  contests,  bitter  strife. 

•iHong  lovers  here  and  there. 

Although  no  tears  l)odiiii  liia  eyes 

Nor  harbors  any  Hplooii  ' 
The  slight-.,K..i,.  vvill.e.  s'lorn  and  wise. 

Ihro    losiiitf  hiind.^oiiie  Jun. 

One  Aufrust  morn  tlioy  ili„v<'  away 

From  her  imtciiial  rot 
Reathe.l  (!ol.l.stroan.  town  hy  break  of  day 

To  tie  the  niipiial  knot. 


LOVE  IX  SCOTIiAND 


In  the  year  1865  wcie  penned  these  undcrnoted  ver- 
ses, which  are  no  fable.  A  young  lover  used  to  meet  with 
his  affianced  gfirl  beneath  a  spreadin*  tree  which  Htood 
on  the  banks  of  the  ri\er  Eden,  In  the  County  of  Berwick- 
shire, Scotland.  This  tree  stood  on  the  outskirts  of  the 
gentleman's  enclosure,  whose  servant  .she  was  for  the  time 
beins.  There  did  (hoy  iinmolesiod  oltfti  nuot  at  the  quiet 
■•gloamln'  gray."  on  ,)ii<  t)ccusion  tlu;  vDmii;  tn.'iti  could 
not  command  an  opijori  unity  to  i  hani;i"  lii.s  workiiif?  attire, 
owing  to  80  mar.;,  suutti:;  prsins?  iii.oui.  He  tlioiciipon  re- 
.solved  to  outwit  ii.c  cu.i.m^  and  t;o  and  meet  lii.s  cliarnier 
in  the  ^cai  h  hv  was  woi  knit,'  :n  during  I  lie  day.  Having 
toil<Ml  all  d,i\  inunui.t;  an  ovti-i;  r(,\\  ii  liaAtiiorn  iKMiije  and 
tearins-  Ins  coal  to  .■^Iim.mI.s  m  .scv^ial  placi-s.  m.\ erl  lie  less 
he  -started  Tor  tin-  .i(i|iiiin'i  d  pi, ice  and  airivod  at  the  exact 
minute  of  inei'tiin,',  Init  u.i.s  iOil.jw.-d  uiiki'own  by  one  of 
the  curiou.s,  wlio  heard  the  evening'.s  conversation  and 
turned  the  talk  into  rhyme. 

The  Tattered  Coat 

Willi  riovst  r.-;  did  biooin  in  rich  array 

Upon  the  grassy  plains; 
Priraro.sea  sparkling  on  the  braes 

Showed  gonial  spring:  did  reign. 

One  evening  in   niy  wonted  walks. 

Dame  .Nature's  face  to  see, 
I  overheard  two  lovers  talk 

Beneath  a  spreading  tree. 

They  sat  upon  a  gentle  slope, 

Amid  wild  flowers  in  bloom. 
While  zephyrs  swayed  the  lilacs 

Then  laden  with  perfume. 

In  youth's  gay  morn  'tis  Joy  to  hear 
Two  lovers  when  alone: 
Food  for  the  eager  listening  ear 

And  marrow  for  the  home. 

Kike  thief  that  does  in  secret  .steal, 

(A  Privet  Hedfje  my  si.  i  een. 
Did  me  so  thoroughly  conceal 

Prom  Joseph  and  his  Jean.) 

I  saw  them  clasp  each  other's  hand, 

Their  hearts  alike  were  fain. 
Soon  I  was  led  to  understand 

i>he  priited  her  rural  swain. 
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THE  TATTERED  COAT— Contlnacd 

Jeans  cheeK  assumed  a  crnuson  hue 

A  minute  later  when 
Something  unpleasant    caught    her  view 

As  she  his  robes  did  scan. 

Say,  Joseph,  I  feel  sore  iieipkxeU 

To  see  your  tattered  coat; 
Thou  heartless  loon,  why  niukt  nie  vexed 

Surely  more  clothes  you've  got. 

Attired  in  rags,  a  Iuuik  cheat. 

Come  in  that  guiso  to  Hit  ? 
No  beggar  dare  walk  K»  l;^o  streets 

Attired  in  rags  like  ilite. 

To-morrow  all  niy  iitiKhhors  w  u 

My    rulflfd   fecliriK  Kiitve, 
At  my  expense  will  laugh  their  fill, 

Sneer  at  your  tattered  sleeve. 

Now,  Je.innio.  (kai ,  why  be  cast  dowTi 

At  niy  old  talttitii  coat. 
You  know  1  am  a  country  loon, 

A  frugal,  canny  «cot. 

Away  with  pride,  that  haughty  weed. 

Apain.st  it  I  contend, 
It  first  in  heaven  set  up  its  head  

Tell  me  iu  final  end. 

Although  Vm  dressed  in  rags  to-night. 

Hear  always  this  in  mind. 
•Though  artificial  gold  shines  bright 

It's  not  the  genuine  kind. 

Joe.  far  and  near  the  news  will  go. 

My  friends  will  all  believe 
Tour  coffers  are  exceeding  low, 

You  don  a  tattered  sleeve. 

rpcn    his   foet   Joe  .(uickly  stood. 
No  one  he  thought  waa  near,' 
And  III  a  .Klipht  offended  mood. 

Said,  Jcannif,  lend  an  ear. 

May  every  joy  surround  you  still 

When  I  am  far  from  Ihee, 
Let  friends  and  neighbors  laugh  thtir  fill 

And  sneer  in  mockrive  glee. 


THE  TATTEUIEI}  «.  O.'f  ContiDac^i 

I'm  off,  you  11  iio'er      .    nic  a^uin, 

Sure  :i.s  yoii  fuli-orbeiJ  moon 
Shini'H  oil  us  both.  I  lU  iss  the  main 

Tilt'  hitter  cud  of  Jji:e. 

!So.  Joaiinie,  get  unotht  r  beau, 
V\'tio  won't  your  fcolinga  grieve, 

Who  will  on  you  his  love  bestow. 
Without  a  tattered  uleeve. 

()   Joseph,    why   thus  act  so  fast? 

My  heart  indeed  you've  won. 
Should  you  this  night  to  me  prov-*  false, 

My  misery  is  begrun. 

When  .t  young  man  wins  a  maiden's  love. 
Her    ifectlons  round  him  cleave, 

Nauffia  in  tiiis  world  can  it  remove. 
Nor  can  a  tattered  sleeve. 

What  I  have  said  was  but  a  joke, 

Spoken  in  harniles»  glee; 
Really  if  I  did  you  provoke, 

No  harm  was  meant  by  me. 

Should   poverty  .surround  your  cot. 

All  Ills  of  life  be„-in; 
I  care  not  for  a  tattered  coat. 

Hut   love  tli<!  man  within. 


One  word  from  mo  if  you  de.sign 
This  night  with  me  to  part. 

Without  uie  cross  the  foaming  brine. 
What  then,  you  break  my  heart. 

A  hep.vv  siich  then  shook  her  frame. 
Her  i>a        now  hid  her  face. 

0  cruel  aoe,  you  are  to  blame, 
At  once  her  grief  .solace. 

1  won't   for.sake  you,  Jea  iMo  dear. 
No.  rny  love  round  you  will  (leave 

Until  my  latest  breath,  but  here. 
Tou  mend  my  tattered  sleeve. 

Then  clasped  her  in  his  fond  embrace^ 

For  his  rashness  did  atone. 
I  crept  out  of  my  hiding'  place. 

And  left  them  there  alone. 
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Tifi:  SOI  i{(  i:  ,»:■  rm:  c  iu::)rr 

RlvJ'rrLV'"""        ''"V'^'  'o""'-'"'   head  of  the 

rnnt.  ,  -  ','  ''^''''' g*-'ntlemeji  from  To- 
ronto in  th.  iiill  of  the  ycitr  l.s94. 

Art  thou  the  never  failing  fountain  head 
Wrurciiy  tlie  Hiver  Credit's  fed? 
Hlossid  t)e  the  power  that  gives  you  birth 
Swfft  offspring:  of  Dame  Mother  Karth, 
Jt  may  be  true  ye  slyly  take 
A  hidden  run  from  Island  Lake; 
But  ril  vouchsafe  when  you  I  found. 
In  circles  budding  from  the  ground. 
Amid  a  tangled  cedar  svamp. 
Unprized,  neglected,  marshv  and  damp, 
Whose  waving  arms  extending  wide 
Among  wild  weeds  on  eviiy  .side; 
These  cedars,  altho'  dw.tifcd  in  foi  ni. 
Have  long  withstood  tlje  wintiy  .stotin; 
This  spot  shows  neithf-r  taste  nor  care, 
A  lack  of  will  powers  portrayed  there. 
I  p-  u.se  to  say,  there  cannot  l>e 
More  forlorn  .spot  'tueeii  sea  and  sea. 
Still  visitors  as  thy   margin  nears, 
Are  hailed  with  a  few  gentle  tears. 
Thy  hirthplaee  soon  ye  leave  hehind, 
He.stov  ing  ble.ssinps  on  mankind! 
Ami(!  thy  waters  dawn  and  day 
The  linny  tribes  .so  harmle.ss  piay. 
Shame  take  the  man  a  net  would  spread 
i'lsturlier  of   the  sj.awning  lied. 
To  satisfy  an  a\aricious  greed; 
Co  mark  the  hawk  with  utmost  speed. 
He  thinks  not  of  the  wrong  he's  done. 
Slaying  a  thousand  lives  in  one. 
Soon  growfi  thy  channel  deep  and  wide, 
(iathering  strength  from  every  side. 
When  winding  round  thy  serpent  turns, 
Yon  1.    hailed  by  numerous  tiny  burns 
Meandering  through  a  fertile  plain 
That  richly  waves  with  arolden  ^rain. 
Mong  shelving  rocks  dashed  in  and  out 
In  whirling  eddies  circling  about. 
I..eaping  over  many  rocky  lynns 
With  floaming  visage,  noisy  din. 
Past  Cataract  yc  swiftly  glide 
•Twecn  towering  hills  on  e>ery  side. 
As  Forks  ye  past,  f.imiliar  name, 
Itcnowncd  afar  of  iin.n  ry  fame. 
TrtO  t-!Bters  end  their  .s:nf.-ii    i...  .  . 
lAnx>  in  each  othe.-.?  fond  embrace. 
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ODE  ON  SLEEP 


How  calm  and  trustful  lies  that  child. 

Asleep  upon  his  mother's  arm; 
Unconscious  breathing  soft  and  mild, 

Secure  from  harm. 

Yon  rioiip  of  merry  boys  have  quit  their 

play, 

In  pleasure's  path  delight  to  roam; 
Tired  with  the  frolics  of  the  day 
Are  marching  home. 

Why  have  they  quit  their  playmates  all. 
As  eveniiiK  shades  aiound  them  creep? 

Surely  'tis  answeniig  to  the  call 
Of  gentle  sleep. 

Refreshing  sleep,  enchanting  chief, 
Whose  servants  o'er  the  eyelids  cast 

Thy  veil,  with  slyness  like  a  thief, 
Uoldins  them  fast. 

Thou  friend  in  need,  thy  soothing  mood 

Malces  consciousness  awhile  depart; 
Good  in  thy  place,  even  as  food 
Comforts  the  heart. 

Men  greet  thee  for  thy  usefulness. 

Nature's  soft  nurse,  our  life's  good  cheer, 
Lulling  myriads  in  forgetfulness 

To  all  flesh  dear. 
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ADDIte88  TO  ORANUKVlMiE 

Awake,  my  lyric  muse,  and  sinx 
Pour  forth  my  nong  on  zcphvr  wine 
In  aweet  and  easy  flowing  lays 
As  thou  were  wont  In  i)V£?o-  -^s- 
To  OrangeviUe  fresh  r: 

As  rosebuds  breathe-  the  apt  „7  ^,,rine 

As  strings  of  violin  t.Mu  he.  v.       nki  1 

Unveil  the  chorus  oi'  .  >rur.-,.v,;:,. 

Thougrh  rocky  lui^hts  a.oun,!  tH.-e  lie 
In  rural  gran.leur  c  ,:,,r.a  tiu.  vs,- 
Thy    -ovely   vali.ns.   riotho.l    In  '  green. 
Adii  lustre  to  il^.  ^ar,.-,l  .-oeno 
Thouj;h  rolhnt;  .stones  , kMa.o  tin  ijraes. 
Thy  pea.sant  .so;is  .s„on  .shall  llu-n,  raise- 
With  w.lUns  hand..  unU  earne>,t  will 
Theyll  deck  thy  borders.  Orangeville. 

Cuze  all  aronn.l,  yon  ro  eye  will  meet 
A  luniiscape  rare,  nature  complete; 
Majestic,  grand,  though  hohl  and  wild— 
Kare  treat  tor  a  poetic  child, 
llohol.i  yon  Kro\,.s  ;n  varied  hue 
With  petals  clothed  in  morning  dew 
A  11.1  .\on.|.  r  tiny  gurgling  rill. 
i.'niKuu-e  the  scene  round  OrangevUle. 

Thy  lowering  spire.s.  compact  in  form. 

All  bid  defiance  to  the  storm- 

Winds  can  t  prevail  tnoi.gh  fierce  the  shock. 

l"rrn  planted  on  the  solid  rock 

Th,\  streets  are  broad  and  centre  raised. 

IJe-si.eak  a  skill  commending  praise; 

Thy  engineers  show  wit  and  skill 

In  choosing  the  site  of  Orangevllle. 

Thy  lovely  maidens.  fro;,h  and  fair 
With  rosy  eheeks  and  flowing  hair' 
Tlu-ir    ,a..,l,si    ,„ien.   attire  complete 
\Vith  a«iie  .stei.  skip  o'er  the  street.' 
These  daughters  sure  will  mothers  be 
Of  nien  renowned  by  land  and  sea. 
In  history  s  page  will  brightly  shine— 
t>tatesiu.  n.  ni.-ehanics  and  divine. 

May  He  who  rules  in  Heaven  high. 
\Vho  feeds  the  ravens  when  they  err. 
Ulen-s  thy  basket  and  thy  store 
And  keep  grim  Purthith  from  thy  door 
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ADDRE8K  TO  ORANOEVIIliiS— ( untinmil 


With  this  reward,  a  life  well  spent 
Brings  harpinees  and  sweet  content. 
I  wish,  dear  friends,  with  heart  and  will, 
Prosperity  to  OrangcvlUe. 


IN  THE  DAWNING  DAYS  OF  YOUTH 

In  the  summer  of  1854  a  company  of  youthful  girls 
nnd  boys  met  at  a  selected  spot  to  have  a  few  hours'  en- 
joyment in  the  long  summer  evenings.  The  girls  had 
their  knitting  needles  and  worked  most  diligently.  Songs 
were  sung  and  recitations  given.  The  songs  were  all 
Scotch,  "Corn  Rigs,"  "Robin  Tamson  s  Siuiddy,"  "Annie 
Laurie,"  "The  Banks  of  |)oon,"  and,  at  [lartine,  ''Auld 
I^inp  Sync-  "  Kr.ittinK  stoc  luriK.s  Ijy  hand  was  all  the  vogue 
at  that  time.  Alttr  tht  outbreak  of  the  f'liinean  War, 
I..;uiy  John  Scott  siiniilied  the  yarn,  distributing  it  among 
the  householders  in  tiie  parish  of  Kckford,  to  knit  one 
thousand  pairs  of  lonj.  stockinirs  for  a  company  of  gren- 
adiers. When  they  were  completed  they  were  gathered 
into  Kirktiank,  a  .s'iniiner  seat  of  the  Duke  of  Huccleugh, 
and  sent  from  theie  to  the  seat  of  war,  but  they  only  got 
as  far  as  balaclava.  By  some  (>\i  rsij;ht  the  stockings  were 
never  distributed  to  the  nee<ly  soidiers  and  when  peace 
was  proclaimed  they  were  returned  to  th«  donor,  who  dl»- 
tributed  them  among  the  poor  of  the  parish. 

In  reference  to  Hoxburgh  <'astle,  it  was  a  much  covet- 
ed stronghold  by  Kdward  1.,  the  hammer  of  the  Scotch. 
Situated  but  a  few  miles  from  the  English  border,  it  was 
a  bone  of  contention  for  centuries,  being  taken  and  re- 
taken repeatedly.  At  length  the  Scotch  thought  it  wis- 
dom to  destroy  it  themselves,  and  put  an  end  to  the  grasp- 
ing greed  of  the  Knglish  kings.  It  is  still  a  resort  for  the 
prying  curious  and  pleasure  seekers  and  is  much  frequent- 
ed in  summer  evenings  by  the  youths  of  Kelso  and  vicinity. 

The  Bmppj  DayH  of  Yofe 

When  Katie  sang  the  old  Scotch  SOngS 

Beneath  a  spreading  tree, 
Where  youngsters  met  at  gloaming  hours 

For  liarmfess  mirth  and  glee; 
The  sweet,  enchanting  strains  they  sung 

oft  niiners  through  my  brain. 
Would  I>angsyne  memories  waken  up 

To  beai  them  sung  again. 


THE  UAPI'Y  I>AYS  (>|  YOKE-ConOiuiod 

Would  brins  U.  ,n::ul  •!,..  :„vvn  hilUlde. 

Where  <lee<,-y  d.^Mots  i.-,  ,i; 
Ana  scenes  louiui  hoimu  Kvl^'o  town 

Where  Toviui  iitus  tho  Tweed 
And  UoxhuiKli  l  a^tif-s  iMttoi-ed  walla 

Murkcd  ili  .soi  ti;"!'.  ulls. 
That  .;,;,ny     V  :,h,u,t  s.„ui.tnan  there 

bOl    Io\  ,■   of   t   Mil  I  lit. 

To  ^calo  n.i.  I,:-.;;,  .■,,,,1   r.ia,.sive  walls 

The    KouKl:;.-^   he  ,i.ue- 
And  .soi.n   th..   i, i.l  .onih.itJnts 

111  heaps  lay  ,-!ai.„jii.Ti-<l  lliere. 
Til,,  oiin  i  ua'ls  f,)i,r  fi^t  ia  breadth 

limit  will,  .vliin.^u-ne  aixl  liriie. 
Now  t'rusj<srowii  1,1...^  lyinjr  here' and  there. 

Since  James  the  Kocond':*  time. 

Ami  iiiaiiy  a  .'^;triinKer  from  afiir 

Vii  wed  that  contested  spot. 
That  blou(i-.si,uned  bord.-r  stronghold 

Hy  ri<ht  lielcngred  the  Scot. 
In  glancing  hack  to  border  feuds 

Teats  will  bedim  the  cheek. 
Hc-peaU  the  inward  workingrs 

Too  deep  for  lips  to  speak. 

Time's  shuttle.  Katie,  moves  along 

Through  the  web  of  life  doth  glide; 
It  seems  to  me  but  yesterday 

Since  ye  sailed  down  the  Clyde. 
Soon  miles  of  ocean  intervened 

Of  surging,  .stormy  .sea. 
Yet  many  happy  thou^rht.s  have  I 

Of  bygone  day.s  and  thee 

A  lovely  home,  kept  trim  and  neat. 

Afar  from  Tovlot's  .side. 
As  happy  a.s  in  days  of  yore. 

Kind.s  Katie  a  yoiins;  bride 
In  far-fumed,  lovely  I'anada, 

Land  of  the  brave  and  free; 
May  pro.spi  rity  surround  her  cot. 

My  wish  shall  ever  be. 
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THE  LONESOMK  VAC  ANT  HOl'SE 


Yestreen,  at  the  gloamin',  u.s  I  rh:in<  c<i  to  r»:tf--< 

A  house  etanding  vacmit,  1  inurinurctl  "Alas!" 
No  sound  met  my  car  from  kitchiri  or  hall. 

But  creukitiK  of  mk.w  whoro  my  I'ootsti-ps  did  fall. 
Yet  in  tliiu  vacant  house  ha>-  often  hctn  told 

Uouiiil  ttu  cosy  hcartstonc  when  the  ev. nine's  were  COld 
Tht-  (lariMK  txploits  done  by  Wallace  and  Uruoe, 

By  the  Mcotchman,  then  owner  of  this  \acant  house. 

It  stands  hiK'ti  anil  iliy,  yo  iiiaj(:-lic  does  serin, 

<•'(!■  lookints  Klohinikes  siipenline  .sticani; 
A  orescent  with  1 1  ees  ot  exiinisite  form 

Is  shade  frc^in  llic  sun  i.nd  shelter  from  storm; 
As  I  linj;tr  and  nnise  at  this  lonely  place, 

Sc*  nes  ?ise  to  my  mcmor;.   winch  naught  can  erase: 
In  taiuy  i  still  sec  that  Kind- hearts  d  sajre, 

In  ardor  ol  you.h  and  honored  old  ufec. 

Man  daily  s;ru>rt;li-  amid  Uoulits  and  fear, 

.s^urxey  fmt  a  moment  his  checkered  career; 
From  the  palace  of  king's  to  the  poor's  humble  cot, 

No  mortal  can  say  has  no  crook  In  his  lot. 
The  flowers  in  the  Karden,  a  joy  and  delight. 

Will  bloom  in  the  morning,  may  fade  In  a  night- 
Man's  genius  at  times  high  genuius  may  reach. 

To  a  master  mechanic  but  pebble  on  beach. 

As  wee  ones  quit  play  when  evening  draws  nijrh. 

Ask  questions  from  mother,  with  tears  in  their  eye, 
Will  children  play  here  whon  the  warblers  sing 

Their  sweet  flowinp  ilitty  to  wtlcome  the  spring; 
Ye.s,  yoimt:,-1ei ..,  ,\  e.-.  ti.    \unn  will  be  seen 

The  racinK  of  playmates  on  ^'ardcn  and  »:roen; 
And  blithe,  smiling  li.ces  will  meet  at  the  door 

And  joy  will  return  as  in  sweet  days  of  yore. 


—78— 


A  LAMMERMOOR  SHEPBEROtiaM 

This  incident  narrated  took  piac,.  m  n,,.  voai  insr, 
the  aummer  after  the  ehootinK  of  lT.  si,i«,.nt  l.m.  oIm  i>v  the 
notoriou.  John  WiUce.  Hooll,  Ma^^Me  Morrow  was  a 
•hepherd »  daughter  reared  m  the  su  mity  of  La.nmer- 
law.  which  attains  un  altitu.l..  of  ir.oo  feet  al.ove  soa  level 
and  givee  name  to  th.-  whoi,.  ranwe  of  the  I.u.unenMoor 
hilla  From  chldlhoo.l  Mi.kk,..  .lelifrhte.i  n,  .sheep  and  at 
an  early  ajfe  became  an  exit.  rt  ,i,  the  rearini;  of  the  far 
famed  Chev..,!  st...  k.  At  ti„.  „f  t,.,.„  suo  «ot  tired 
of  living  in  he.  .Mo,>,  l,u..i  exriusM,,,  ,,„i  lun^^e.l  to  «oe  more 
acti.e  life  than  «!>..  saw  as  a  lull  .-he„h.T,|e.s«.  Unfoldin* 
her  .nteiUloMH  to  h.  r  ;.arenf.s  an,l  loiir  .voun^er  sisters,  who 
consetit...!  with  relu.  •  .„  .  ,,:.se  there  wa«  no  occasion  to 

Iw.ve  home  as  the  lan,..r  was  .n  easy  circumstances  on  a 
rente,!  -'...  k  lati.i  it  ,„  h..p,,,.ned  MuKKie  hired  for  Six 
months  on  the  farm  the  writer  .superintended.  A  soldiw 
wh..  ha.i  l...,.„  in  the  .-rimean  war.  a  ;?rocer  by  trade,  who 
W.I.S  placed  in  (he  ..tore  department  at  Balaclava  and  nev- 
er hud  i.een  in  any  eiifrasements  with  the  enemy,  worked 
on  the  I  at  . 11,  al.su  Mujr«ie,  and  he  never  could  a«ree.  8h« 
maintained  he  overstretched  his  warlike  deeds  and  was 
unt,„thf,il.  Krter  animosity  was  the  result,  which  never 
ahate.l  while  they  were  together  on  the  farm.  One  day  at 
r^h-fj^ll'''^  undernoted  verses  were  sung  by  two  girls 
in  their  teens,  which  so  took  him  by  surprise  that  he  rose 
from  his  seat  in  silence  and  coolly  walked  away  with  a 
Wistful  look,  muttering  vengeance  on  the  heroina 

MAGKJIE  O'BLAWSaUE 

Twas  on  a  calm  September  nicht 

That  wooers  prlz<»  so  dearly. 
The  full-robetl  moon  sh.-d  her  pale  light 

And  stars  peei>ed  down  .so  clearly; 
Wrapped  in  his  plaid  a  shepherd  boy. 

Reared  on  the  moorlands  dreary, 
Away  he  hies  lumsolf  for  Joy 

To  Maggie  O  Blawerie. 

Chorus — 

That  Shephe.de.ss.  s<,  fresh  and  fair, 

•^o  lieht.sonie.  blith.-  and  eheery. 
Tl  a  tends  hor  father's  fleecy  care. 

Sweet   Ma)fgie  o  Ulaw(  rie. 

With  agile  steps  leaped   marshy  .spoUL 

\  heart  light  a.s  a  feather, 
He  onward  paced  and  reached  the  cot 

Among  the  purple  heather. 
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UAOaiE  «r  BI.A\\i:uil_<u,uinu«l 

That  lively  maid  wUh  dark  blue  eye* 
lunkeu  home  both  blithe  and  cheery, 

Ho  f  ran  it,  Judlcloun.  iiind  and  wise, 
It'  Maceric  o'tilawerie. 

He  (tujtped  hot  in  hiy  fond  tmi  tine. 

And  vowed  he  loviU  litr  «itnri>; 
8ure  u»  yon  moon  ifhov.s  iitr  pule  fua 

My  affietlon  fs  sincirdy. 
Her  liundaome  form,  xo  trim  neat. 

Her  Bmillnr  face  doth  chter  yo; 
Perfection  whisi  tis  how  complete 

Ih  MiiKKib  o  lii.iwt  i  It-, 

Sure  as  .von  moon  ^l^:h\y  up  tin  lUK'iit, 
Tilt  .sun   liy  day   liu  dwelling, 
A\v..y  j;o.  N  many  a    lovi  -xit  k  uifrbt, 

!i<  j('i  t(  (l  and   lit v  .u ! i iig 
.VtaK  h    K:n<  Uiialc  lt<  iii    I,.  ;,(!   to  loot 

Ailtl  I  ..\\u   dt  ris  of  V,  :i(iu, 

Give  classic  Tweed  into  the  boot, 
None  rtvaUi  llaffgte  Morrow. 

— Scott:^ 


A  NAME  OF  TERROR  TO  TBE  COVENAIVTERS 

At  the  name  of  ClaverhouEe  the  peasantry  in  the  south 
we«t  of  Scotland  trembled  like  an  uapen  i.af,  for  u  ino.e 
blood-thirsty  cavalier  never  scoured  ti  .  nioorlands  m 
search  of  unoffending  covenanters  than  did  tlu.s  favor  te  of 
the  kinr  it  cannot  be  denied  that  tie  liad  a  ,  uiMsi.  al 
education,  Btatesmanlike  as  well  as  a  Holdiciiike  capacity 
but  It  is  more  to  his  disgrace  that  he  prostituted  to  tfu.h 
base  purposes  these  srperior  pow.  rs.  Althou^-h  over  two 
centuries  have  passed,  it  Ktlll  remains  that  he  became  the 
slave  of  a  lie.  the  lie  that  Kin».'.s  can  .lo  \v  hat  thev  may 
having  a  divine  ripht  to  Kover;i,  and  men  „ver  their  sub- 
jects are  un.lcr  a  divine  ..hliKation  to  olny;  thus  making 
himself  without  doutjt  the  basest  drudge  of  the  vilest  des- 
potism  that  eve-  disgraced  the  Uritish  throne 

ran  one  re.sj,,  ,  t  a  n.an  who  led  his  troopers  agamst  an 
unarmed  peasant ly  \.  „  had  committed  no  crime,  whose 
only  faults  were  .....  1, HE  for  pr;iv.  r  in  the  solitary  glens 

^^'''1  miH.rs.  un.i.r  vv,  hilu  and  helpless  children 
he  waged  war.    The  cottages  of  a  praying  people  were  the 
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cajrtles  he  ftoiiiud.  from  wlio.^o  In  ths  :is(..,,|.i|  iip'ininK 
ana  evening  s,u  I  ifi<'«-  Itchltul  tun,  w  ruh  ii  i  mnci  Iumikv 
■t«4»ii.-,  wiM-.s  KiiitHiiiiK  iip  the  n-iii.  Ills  of  th.'ir  Imi^ImiiiIh, 
hel|ih>N  cliil.ln  n  .  piiiK  aioiiml  tl  r  l.oilv  ^if  then  iiuir- 
UereiJ  f  Ik  i.  fall  tl,.,t  (hu.ihy  wh,,  will,  .cii.l  it  <Miuu.t  he 
won. I. re. I  thai  Ilio  .x,  ci  a(  loiiM  of  ati  outluKi-il  I-eupU-  .spurn 
to  llii.i  ilav  till  iiaiiio  of  I'la v<'iiiouse.  who  was  a  cuise  to 
his  uiiti\  and  a  (li  K'ure  lo  his  kind.  Nev prtholcss  it 
raiitu.l  1.1  .|(  ii.i.l  111, it  cvtii  while  hiiiitin.tr  his  clffL'nrt'los.>i 
cuuntryiiii  n  In-  was  hiave  .inti  ton  i  ii){i!OUm,  luukinK  llRht 
of  p.  tsonal  (lunvft  r.  wlilili  would  luue  shone  more  brll- 
llanti>  In  a  lc>.>  iKiiohle  warfare.  In  Calloway,  Annan* 
dal.-  and  Nifhesdalt  ,  in  I  >umf rlesliire,  that  wide  field  over 
which  he  roaniiil.  <  oniniittlnK  all  kinda  of  wickednesii*.  acta 
or  InJusiuH.  lai.iiu'  and  irutdt.  ;  within  thl»*  kingdom  of 
his  he  -ould  do  as  he  pleased  und  have  no  fear  of  ever 
being  called  to  account  for  his  actions.  In  oi\c  of  his  raids 
he  came  upon  James  McMichael  and  his  party,  who  wer« 
in  hiding  near  the  Water  of  Dee.  Ueinn  taken  by  surprise 
they  were  compelled  to  stand  on  the  defensive.  Moth  |(ai- 
tles  were  brave  and  fought  with  courage.  Cla .  orhou.^e  ad- 
vanced on  McMichael  with  his  drawn  sword,  confident  of 
gaining  an  easy  victory,  but  in  his  mistake  had  he  fouijiit 
to  a  finish.  C'averhouse,  dreading  the  consequences.^,  call- 
ed out  lustily  for  assistance.  "You  dare  not  abide  the  is- 
nuc  f  a  fiingle  combat,"  cried  McMIcIi.ilI,  "h.;.l  your  h.-i- 
tuL"  •  n  like  mine,  a  foft  bonnet,  your  lairass  ere  this 
WOl  ■  ■■    -een  stretrh,  .  lueless  on  the  bent  "  .\p|.roa.  l,- 

•■    '  ■■       from  beliiiKi  a  powerful     'aKooii,  with  one 
Htr...      ■      i       hroail  sword    Im-  clave  hchael's  hi'.td  in 

tw:n  .  f..-l!   .McMichael,  a   '  •,  I -i;'  ,  j  lo.l    patriot  and 

('hri..,a:!.  whose  prowess  the  m."-;  >  -  u.- '  riou.^  c.ivalier  of 
his  (ia>  fcareil  to  eiK'Oiiiitei  .  ■  ■  ...iand  has  h.'en  so 
unaniniuus  In  her  estimate  of  tl  h  acter  of  i  "lave r  house 
that  the  peasantry  in  the  west  aii<i  southwesi  entc'taui  the 
Idea  ihat  he  w.is  a  fiend  in  'Miiii.in  shape.  Tall  and  mu.scu- 
lar,  most  hid  us  In  aspect. i  n  unt;'d  on  a  jet  tdack  charter, 
the  speci.;  .1  oi  Hecdzei  ').  an.i  CL.ns'antly  surrounded 
b>  a  liar.,  iespciadoo  \\h.,  vve.e  vuljjarly  named  "The 
Devil's  o.).:  .'  jr  "Hell  Tun.  and  tliat  he  wa.s  constantly 
night  and  day  liuiUmK  <  iMcnanters  on  the  hills.  Admit 
tiiat  the  popular  express. on  is  exaggerated,  it  may  still  be 
presumed  tliat  it  »  us  a  foundation  in  fact  for  the  fathers 
who  were  hunted  like  hares  over  hill  and  dale  transmit- 
ted the  events  to  the  :r  sons  and  daughters.  Full  well  they 
knew  what  the  fiend  •  .la  and  one  cannot  but  believe  that 
the  popular  cstltuatc  Viscount  Dundee  is  sub^itantiatly 
correct 


— 71 — 


t'lMverliou^o 

I"  '  XM',    i-,-r  iicroc-,  have  done 

U  Muc  ac  .K.n.^.  iio|>tiies  won; 

<  r,.«ii,  I  v.ith  .siicrcss  Uy  the  Moat  Hiifh 

Hi  l>i.  w  xohiitrj  f»'w  could  vie. 
In  t;vt;i.\  riglon  'ntath  the  sun, 
Arc  .)<  wiNh  war  odes  .sweetly  8un». 

."^  •  urn    1,1-  .,iy'K   |..i^o   yoll   ul.so  fin<l 

Men  huKi.  lied,  hcudKrrung  and  uiikind. 

<  'lax  <>rhoU80. 

Ill   Nc'lici  lainl-.   I.c         — cr  lit 

No  iHfi(  >   sl;.)»\,.il.  iioi  i|i;iil.  r  cravt'd. 

h'vt    il  I '  in;    ;    it,.   .11    1 MicliM. 

Kinir  (  umiI..-.  m.itu-  him  X'lxc.) mt  iMindeo. 

Hi!,'li  ihoiul'  i:i   lank,  with  t.tli'd  uume. 

His  hii.t,/,  i   hiiu  -Ho.idy  Crahimi," 

W'itli  Inhunian  troopers  at  command. 

He  terrified  the  Borderland. 

Ciaver))ou8e. 

In  niidsl  of  liis  infernal  rrcvv 
Searohin*?  for   ht-rctirk  to  pur.iiie. 
With  sword  uml  nun.  on  j,.t  hlack  Htecd, 
Satinic   ^,(1  foi    it.s  ^r  ;.t   .spe.  ]; 
.Moiiiitoil   tlieroon   l.>  m  il;iy. 

His  firia    n  solve    was   m.tiin  or  .slay, 
(•ft   KathennR   Mii.stH   her   iiiani!--  .s|>read, 
Uevvilderiiiif,  thwarted  and  misie  1. 

Clav  erhouse. 

S«rvtns  the  klnj?.  and  please  the  devil, 
Brave  though   he  was  In  l);ittle  fiehl. 
His  grood  broadsword  .--o  .skilful  v  >hl. 
Ready  with  every  kimi  oi  evil 
In  slnsle  combat  lacked  tin'  skill 
Fijfhtlrff  Mc.M^oh.iol  on  ti  e  hill. 
Fearing  h;^     '.^uld  be  iifelesji  laid, 
Upon  the  sward,  caUed  trooper  s  aid. 

Claverhouae. 

Clad  cap-a-pie  is  a  cravon  trick, 
To  encounter  a  ha'f  armed  heretic. 
Or  8neai(ing:ly  to  try  and  foil 
A  workman  at  his  daily  toil. 
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When  captured  lead  him  o'er  the  moor. 
Then  shoot  him  at  his  cottase  door 
Before  his  wife  and  helpless  dearii. 
While  his  troopers'  eyes  are  dimmed  with 
tears. 

('lavcrhouse. 

I>e8potlc  rule  has  lived  its  day — 
Carnage,  confusion,  marlved  its  .swa>. 
In  that  rude  uge  death  was  the  dooni 
Who  disobeyed  the  inks  nl    lli  inr 
To  roam  in  fieedoui's  path  all  ria\e, 

Man's   nttt    ilcsinillil    to    he   .i  sla\( 

Wlio   eun   the   luily   in    itnoia'Ht-    l^  ip. 

Or  an  awakened  conscience  lull  a-i(  «  p 

<  'la  .  I  I  liou.se. 

Hauls    will    indilc    and    inirsluls  Mnj;, 
l-'lowei-  l.ni.st  liii-Ui   111  ti  !ly  .-.  nn*; 
i"r(.tn  Mipi  istiUon  kki,  n;<  n  u.ll  an.se 
And  1.1  us!i  ihc  i<.|.\,<|.-  frcni  liieir  eyes. 
Tlif  ui^ist  man  a.-lra\   nU  lan, 
l!e<au.-f   he's  sii,ij.j>    nidilal  man. 
A   peilcel  man  tlnr(    it*  rot  any, 
Thouffh  a  few  clear  minds  rule  the  many. 

'  'luverhouse. 

U'  .Id    man    liut    practise  tender  feelings. 
\\  i.<  n  with  a  hnitlui-  man  lia.s  dealings. 
l.iAe  111  Ketb  love,  u  hahu  to  fmd, 
A   warm   heart  ami  u   trusty  friend. 
Inhuman   man   with   reins  of  power 
In  thouRhtless  foily  s  evil  houi, 
For  selfi-sh  gain  has  .slain  his  brother. 
To  win  the  favor  of  another. 

Claverhouse. 
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Who  18  the  CUU8C  of  all  this  strife, 
These  monater  cannons  bo'MiiiiiK  rife. 
And  butchery  of  humun  lift!? 

The  fingeir  points  to  Kuiaer. 

Who  orders  troopa  through  surgrins  biood, 
"No  quarter  give,  but  apill  life's  blood. 
And  settle  this  nefarious  feud," 
Hut  wily,  artful  Kaiser. 

Who  -unied  at  Uelgrium's  overthrow, 
Her  stalwart  sons  as  one  say,  "No! 
Our  steadfast  front  will  checlt  our  foe." 
That  artful,  grasp.nff  Kaiser. 

Wtio  u,ok  the  helpless  children's  bread. 
Who  Itnew  no  want,  aye.  sumptuous  fed. 
Their  homes  in  flumes  and  scanty  clad. 
Hut  <rii.'l.  artful  Kaiser? 

Wtio  ha.s  no  pity  for  the  mother, 
l)e|)rivf(l  oi  ticLstiand.  son  and  brother, 

Kven  orphans'  wailing  cry  does  suiuther.  

The  unrelenting  Kaiser. 

Who  proclaimed  war  Ixitli  left  and  right, 

And  nations  challenged  to  the  fight. 

Hays  burni.sho.l  ...words  are  Uernians  might, 

Uul  t)oastin<.  arttui  Kaiser? 

\A.  lu'ii  :i  iiionan  li  s  lioui  t    is   swollen  with 
pruii'. 

Within  hi.s  limits  won't  abide, 
Checl(  lii.^  iiinti   whafer  betide, 
.Xrre.st  tin-  tri ji-spins:  Kuiscr. 

War  s  lieadly  bla.st  re-echoes  evil. 
Nursed   by  the   iiiisehief-iiiaki.iK  deMl. 
Who  from  the  lirst  of  days  lo\ed  revel, — 
Qoads  on  ambitious  Kaiser. 

As  hauh'hty  Hamun  years  boh.'  by 
Reared  a  gallows  fifty  "ubits  hi(fli 
To  hanK  lin  -  i'on  unn  .M.n  (iei  ii. 

l.rt;arii   the   result   of  Kaiser. 

That  Hook   Divine  it  tells  us  to. 
Mad   foilv   a   ceMam   lelii,'th   tail  s;o. 
Then  the  piiwei^  above  uill  overthiow 
Air  castles  of  the  Kaiser. 
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Fast  wrapt  In  adamant 

And  mother  earth's  emi  -  ii  r, 
lACf  SpiinK,  ami  wlicn   tt<..!'  :   to  i  eign 

l'ec|i.-   forth    wi  I,    sinilin^;  la.e. 
80   K»nial   >']<\\r.^:,    with    \i<txn\  »mile, 

rnfolds   h' r   iiiatitl.'  Kit*n, 
Hi<a!h(s   lit.-  aii.-w   oii    lowt-iinK  hills, 

An<l  vales  that   lie  lictwefn. 

In  summer  months  with  Joy  and  pride, 

lieneath    the  summer  shade, 
ViewinK  the  hmdscai..   !  u  .uid  wide, 

See  Nature's  work  (ii.siila\ ed. 
We  see  sutli  flowers  in  early  hloom, 

The  damask  rose  in  l)l(>.s.-oni, 
W  t.iie   posies   la.len    vMih    i'<.  rfiime 

Adorn  the  loot's  h<.M,ni. 

WhiU  autumn  with  her  hounteo  is  hand 

Hedecks  the  culiurtd  soil, 
WavniK  1  joh  treasures  o'er  the  land, 

i:'Avaids  indu.strious  toil. 
Tile  fotests  clothed  in  g:arb  of  Rreen 

Are  now  In  russet  dress. 
A  bleak  and  faded  forlorn  scene, 

Swt'pt  liy  the  withcriuK  hiast. 

.Now   winter  ((i  ii.^  111  iiiaiii.M-  la^e, 

In   (If. lids   1)1    ilnvcn  snow, 
Wil.l   -uc..|imf;   through   ti.c   !e.-flfhs  trees, 

A  liil    li  a  ri  \  mi;    ui  ami    f  i  ir, 
\\  l  >   slMMild  fail    I -ana. la   I.e  termed 

1  l.i     l.aily   01    the  Snows. 
HcvaiiM.   loo  louK,   her  smiling  fiue 

Lit.'-  liiiJdvn  in  repo.se. 

■Ti.v  heavenly  Wisdom's  spat  ious  idan, 

S(a-ijii.s  ill  every  ilime, 
W         m.nitiered  il,i,\,s  ate  iiiiiy  l  uii. 

Sii.l  off  the  Siatf  of  tn.it. 
U'H   man  callrd   .loiu   this  world  of  .strife, 

When    life's   sarMiJ;l.l^s    r'lns  down, 
Ascends   to    new    ami    l,,.p|.itr  life, 

-And  an  iminortat  crown. 

To  W.  .J.  Hcr<;n.  lialt. 


A  WELCOME  TO  SPRING 

Written  on  the  banks  of  the  Avon  River.  Warwick- 

(bul>'('.  r.nt;l;ina. 

Hail.  Spring!  Thou  art  a  <iuccn  so  fair 
With  roBy  checks  and  siiv.ry  liaii, 
IJke  KllNttninK  gews  o'er  hill  aii.l  plain 
Sweet  flowerets  smile  boneatli  tliy  itign 
Thou  bringest  buds  for  every  tree, 
An«l  modetit  diilsies  for  fhfi  Ua; 
Most   pleasmR  rliaii.nr,  sly   m  riliiK 
Your  niantlf  o\'f  the  .aitli.  s\v,.t  s[.iinK. 

;  ■  >    '  '  I'  aiil    lolx  's  a  Kamly  sight. 
'1    .lihiif;  ca.  h  ii,  ai  i  with  pure  delight. 
'  '  ■'   '  x  iy  '  >«'  t  lijoy:-  the  .scene 
I.'  11  ye  uiiuild  >,,ar  luaiisle  green. 
1... limit's  i.ue  KoUy  ulad  and  gay 
\>  ■        liiMl    M,,^'  iove  from  every  spray. 
'1  i!»   \vaiblei>.  t(.t),  on  sportive  wing, 
riu.l  thy  ap(ir.,i,ih,  o  jo<iind  sprliig. 

The  frugal  bee  employs  each  hour 
Kxtracting  sweets  from  flower  to  flower. 
The  cuckoo  'mid  the  .■^vivan  greve 
roos  forth  her  soothing  .siii,:ii    „r  love. 
Hail,  fairest  ilaiighi.  .    of  the  \e,ii 
Ye  banish  grief  and  di>   the  t(";,r. 
To  e\try  heart  doth  i.ii  ii.ie  l)iiiif< 
Warmest    receptions  greet   thee.  Hpiing. 

The  linnei    ilieeis   thee   wilh    In:,  r  ong. 
Which  eeiioes  .•^:weet   til.-   woods  aiiiorig; 
And   fioni  yon   niilUwhile   huwthoi.ie  bu'sli. 
."-■<>  II  .sin>;s  the  xi.nl.linu  thrush, 

i    'le  l  iiiloiiiel  at  f;loai.iiii(4  hours 
l  our  forth   his  love  in  balmy  showers. 
Ili.s  well  turned  notes  proclaim  huii  king. 
Among  thy  songsters,  genial  spring. 

Hce.   ^uthle^K  winJei    .-lands  a  rha.  i 
Shorn  of  his  power,  rt.signs  a*.  I.isi; 
Shrinks  at  thy  glancing,  soothii  ,;  .Muilc. 
And  hies  away  to  northern  i.-U. 
Now  Joy  and  hope  thtoughont  tt  e  land 
Kxniling  w.nve  tlie   olive  wand; 
While   /ei  li.M       1  a  1 1    >    In  ee/i  s  luin^ 
At   thy  apjroaiii.  sw»el  .'•inilmg  spring 
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Ijong  and  .successful  be  thy  iciBn 
As   iiii.siics.s  oviT   hill  and  |)lain. 
When  fii.liil  IS  thy  i|!iiM*nly  race, 
I'ropiliou.s  siiiiuni'f  lakes  thy  place, 
<)  fairest  ilaiiKlilcr  nf  the  year. 
Ye  liaiiisli  i;iier,  y,.  ,|ry  the  teai'. 
To  every  heart  doth  rupture  brinff 
Warmest  receptions  greet  thee.  8r>t-ing. 


Sweet,  genial  spring,  i>ro|>iiioiia  (lueeii. 
Attires  our  sphere  in  mantle  i<  cen. 
Then  gently  glides  with  .suiiUns  face 
Into  her  sister's  fond  eui  brace. 

Now  aumnier  wimLs.  do  ye  gently  blow 
Sweet  zephyr  in  ic/.r.s  Id  .m.l  tio. 
Ma!-e  nieuduws  si.iimk  .utin'i)  m  green, 
Appear  a  ijauiiy  siiiniiiei-  scivie. 

Tlie   briar-  i ose.  the  >>  ll()w   In  doiii. 
Waft  on  the  lireeze  .1   t  u  li  piM  i  iiiiie. 
While  wild  fluwer:.  upon  banks  and  braes 
Add  lustre  to  thy  summer  dsys. 

SpreaduiK  ih.  ir  petals  out  in  pride 
(111  moorlands  wild  and  river's  side. 
The   l.ath.-ie.l   tribe.s  loo  hail  thy  ijirth. 
On  sportive  wing  carol  their  mirth. 

Short-lived  yu  be  yet  when  we  view 
Thy  robes  arrayed  in  glistening  hue, 
Ulithe  summer  with  thy  smilmg  face, 
E^arth  woos  thee  to  her  fond  embrace. 

Thou  queen  of  Heasuns,  always  hailed, 
At  thy  deniiKe  art  much  bewailed, 
Young  children  lisping  at  their  piay 
Long  for  thy  golden  summer  days. 
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O  winter,  einell  winter,  come  tell  mt.  i  ,„ay 
^«  reason  wbjr  you  are  btill  holUinK  your  sway. 
Keeping  nature  asleep  in  Kuideris  and  bowers 
And  dare  not  unfold  her  fair  bosom  of  flowers. 

Your  cold  .JiillinK  l.r«:,tl,  in  thv  inorniuKs  reveal 
That  your  bruiKCs  are  built  without  iron  or  steel- 
Loud  crispinK  of  feet  if  your  pride  arui  ,1,  lipht  ' 
TreadinK  over  your  mantle  so  fle.cy  and  white. 

You're  hail.  .!  with  ,i,  liKht,  apphpi.ied  with  cheers 
My  l,oth  >.,.,ni;  anil  .,ld  ,„  th..  fall  of  the  year- 
Hut  .  han^ev  are  relished,  tl.i«  adage  don't  fail  ' 
Too  much  of  one  thing  grows  lukewarm  and  state. 

S.  <  |..  r,  he.l  on  the  maples  awaiting  the  hour 
The  t<,nKsier.-  are  sittinK.— relinquish  thy  power. 
..t  -.heir  .weet  flowing'  ditty  resound  east  and  west, 
Miat  ,  .,ni,s  with  Koo.l  will  from  a  love-heavy  breast. 

rh,>:,i,U  lonf,-  as  thv   r,  l^;n  >s  an.l  sharp  is  thy  sting 
A,  knowU.lK.  thy  weak  points  when  confronted  by'sprlng 
h  er  you  re  caught  in  her  meshes  to  the  north  lands  retreat 
Thou  most  pinching  rascal  and  freezer  of  feet 


ON  Tin;  r.AMKs  or  thk  l,ivkt 

(il.  Ill, V.I  is  (iisirict  in  tho  i.arlsh  of  Invpiaven. 
Br.nli.-l.ir.  .      ,  i.aii.J.    l-'ioiii  die  .source  of  tlu>  Mtifuin 

'"  •  "'iil;H>noe  of  Ihut  Htnum  is  sonie  nine  inilfK 
ir.  I.  i.fe'iii  .1  1  1  .  ix  in  Jirea.lih.  In  1591  a  ha'tio  w;..!  fought 
at  tilt-  nortluvtst  t-xtr.-iiii'y  of  <;ii.nli\ rt.  Tlio  Ijv;,!  |',o- 
tPStant  army  under  Anrylt'  wa.«  defeutotl  by  iho  insmxcnt 
Uonian  railiolic.  the  Karl  of  Huntley.  In  isi.ii  the   .il- 
lation of  Cli.r.Ji  .Pt  v::iy  a!iout  900.  \Vh!-<!<.  v  „!  ,  ;,i  ti.  ly 
fine  flavor  li  i..  \oi\k  t>.'en  itsa.U-  In  (.i.  niiv.  -  .  ,,f 
woi  M  w  .ilc  1,  •  .ila'inn.  In  forme;  ye;  r,  r  ;.  le  in 
cni.ij;K!;iiK  on  alniosi  .  v .  i\  ihin  mI!  i;i  i!i>-  Ii,c 
ty.     I;.. I  at           nl  a  i.-.  nini"  ■!,  ^iirvi-  Ik-^-.i  ,i. 


'I  i 


(•lcnlit<-t 

When   \oii    |i:.e    I, red   nt   e.iily  it.oril, 

Tiilve  a  H.,-  i|r.i|i  ..'  M  i  ri  i-yco:  II ; 

All  I  ii>!    ,1  liiiiii-  i\  iun  eaie.voin, 

One  kUiks  o"  Kuid  t;ienl;vtt. 

Ml'!       Mliv  lulls  ill  imi  i>'>'  .1,  .-.^ 

( iieiil  vei'n   slriMin   il. )!•..,   iii.i.iKiiid  l)le.s.s. 

The  iiatue.s  there  fonillv  c,ii.-., 
I  >lle   y  l.iss  I,    nniii   ( ;.\  iil.v.'t 

The   irl.i.s,   ihal   elieer...    m   l.-Iy   .•  ,f.>||eil. 

A  u.iMtilli  inipart.s,  diives  olf  the  cold; 
Kor^et   your   woos.   when  frail   and  old. 

One  KlaiiM  of  guid  (;ienhv«i 

A  Imtl  1    <  ;  leh  1 J  >.  el 's    r.ii  l,  V    In  , 

The  .--Kyl.iik.s  .s.iaiiiit^,  rliui!  swcct  lays; 
While  iiwii  ema|>n;rod  -^i  s  ■    ii.i)  {irai.se 
One  Mlass  o    Kuid  (!lenli\et. 

I'ei  h.iiis  the  sleadla.st  lempiM  am  i    :!u  ii 
\  ilriiik  that'.-,  .riiel   ini  y  <(niiia   Ken  ■ 
(■..^n^'  up  lo  that  fai-faniod  Hishland  tflen 
For  one  glaan  o"  guld  Ulenlivet. 

While  Kreen  grnss  kiows  l  -neath  our  feet, 
Kretih   water  with  .salt   water  meet; 

The   tide.s  aiUane,..   iii^^-.ti  retreat, 
Distilled  ina\    !..>  (Jl.nlivet 

The  testinK  d.iy  will  come,  1  wot, 
When  wo  h.ive  t>owei  ami  will  to  vote 

Whether  Itrampton  tow  i  will  have  or  not 
One  jflass  o"  KUld  nienltvet, 
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A  l-T/AUON  «>F  WINE 


II.  aamuol  6.  19.  .\n,|  David  dealt  anions  the  ..oople 
even  umong  the  whole  niultit.ido  of  i.ra.  i.  ■„■,  well  to  the 

piece  of  flesh  and  a  flajfon  of  wine. 

While  studying  thiouKh  that  book  Divine 

Thu  student  learns  to  know 
That  men  enJo>ed  the  Rood  old  wino 

Kour  thouititnd  year.s  uso. 
Now  party-mtn  dispute  thiouffh  .-^jiUe, 

Their  opponents  to  <»at«l)iiii'. 
One  nunntuin.s  if»  wruiiK.  aii'otn.  r  i;«ht. 

To  ilrink  fermeiUiii  wiiu. 

A.->  (!ir   .Mix  ,,r  Co.)   was  p  it  in  |>l:no 

Kiiii?   David  daiueil   lluouuli  joy, 
Whihj        Hsuri,-  Ix.iiiiru  on  evt  iy  face 

<  '!!■■  ilicri.'  ii  did  uniioy. 
•  11  .ii^^K  lio.M-d  ill,  ull  worl<  eu.iipiuU-. 

1  ii.    nia.s.svM  formed  in  line, 
Til  ir  men  and  women  got  food  lo  eat 

Ami  a  ilaKoii  oi  nooil  wine. 

Thai    l<.>-.»lai;.    til,'    ti'.ait   i.^ikcs  K'l.id 

If  pressed  wiih  aiiMoiis  tar.- 
Wine  eh.Hl-s  tlu    w,M.>.    V..,  11   ai:,i  .sad, 

I'plUlS   llH'Il    111     !■  >p;,|l. 

'Tis  V.  Iiok-sniii.-  i  l.>M  r    wh-ii    ,i,.ar  friends 
aicel 

•Neath  rlio  UmI's  -liiui.   t>i  diiu-. 
The  talile  .spro.id  win,  i  ood  to  eat 
And  u  flagon  of  ^;^>o.l  wiitc 

Thla  orb  so  full  of  lint.,  -.  .^tntc 

Mans  heart  s.!orii.-  !„ii;  on  evil 
What  say  men  ol   a   |M  .,i,t,t  t  oiu  ,• 

l»e(  lar.d    lie    liid   a  di'vil 
Tile  son  of  man  who  .a,-,  an,)  ,ii  mk 

The  liti   hiooii  of  the  wiiic. 
In  derision  termed  a  gaittonoii.-i  man 

And  u  btbbcr  of  the  wine. 

A  wise  old  Kintr  llve.l  on  this  sphere 

In  days  thut'.s  Ion<  gone  by. 
Said  eat  and  drink  man  s  portion  here. 

To-aiorrow  we  may  die 
Uesound  this  toast  o'er  lull    ,i,d  lala 

A  patriareh's  wish  hum  -vm. 
•"hat  the  .-(OI..S  ot   I,>,,,1   ni  i:,    n.-ver  fall 

Nor  aliiiiidaiue  o!  s,'ood  w.ne. 


LOCAL  OPTIOK  DEFEATED 


Brampton  h%»  had  a  tu.stc  of  ImvuI  Option,  which  did 
not  work  satisfactorily,    w  h«  n  put  to  the  tCHt  It  was  d«> 

feuled  liy  ii  (  on.-iilc]  :il)lc  majono .  'I'lu'  supiiortera  of  Lo- 
cal Option  llH.ii>;ht  sIiuIIimk  oil  ilu-  Iici/iim.i]  Uira  would 
put  a  sioi.  ti.  II,,  1  onsiiiii|.li..n  in  (own  That  was  too 
slioil-siKliti  .1,  >l(,iiij;  so  o|„  ni  <l   lip  many  l)ywuy8  to 

ol>t.iin  tl.»  lorhiihtcii  lii:it.  IakmI  (ipiion  crieii,  do  away 
with  the  l.ars,  put  a  sli  p  to  lh»'  tnalitlK  system.  Since  the 
Iii»ns..-  \K^lt•  <  lit  oti  tluit  are  more  people  drinking 
aroijin!  roiruis  aloi  ii.  i.wsavK  tliati  niuny  imagine,  and 
nionovf  r  voiiihs  in  tvtiis  ,an  oi>taln  a  drink  on  the 

Bly  that  thty  loiild        Lit  w  hi  11  ih.-  i.ais  were  open. 

Loi-al  «>ptiun'tt  IH-ri>at 

I've  ifiiaed  on  many  a  rural  scene, 

Along  the  range  of  Cheviot  hills. 
And  wandeied  \iiles  that  lie  between, 
^  Wher.  icai  s  th(  •  ;  ;m  |  hng  mountain  rills. 
Kond  nieiiUM.v  ol   .i-  pa  1  icil  years, 

KnwrapH  my  wonl  m  niat,Mf  spell, 
leaving  no  room  lor  pitying  iiurs. 

At  l,o(al  option  s  dying  kneli. 

What  ha.s  lx)cal  Option  done  for  you? 

At  iUnk.  or  plowing  stubt>orn  soil, 
I'lodding  the  varying  seasons  through, 

Earning  your  bread  by  daily  toil. 
The  contest  o'er,  a  gentle  voice, 

Proclaims  the  news  o'er  hill  and  dell, 
WeukimgH  don  weeds,  the  brave  rejoice. 

At  Uocal  Option's  dying  knell. 

Yf  Ix  Ih  l  inn  out  youf  niei  ry  peals, 

l-<i  piiHirate  the  deafest  ear; 
Younj;  iiit  11  and  inaidw  dance  Jigs  and  reel, 

Koiiiid  l.oia'  Option's  diresonie  bier. 
The  po«<is  al.ovf  made  mankind  free 

To  think  and  act,  ii  wrong  rebel; 
KlKht  to  the  death  courageously; 

Hiniv   Local  Option's  il>iiitc  knell. 

A  i  luiri  h  oiuc  .-trovf-  to  !,<■  Nuprcriic, 

Tna.>^  iirtam  death   to  ilisoliey. 
.Men  li.iinil  it   wionp  on  m.iny  a  theme, 

Shook   oif    It..,  .voUe   without  delay. 
.So    l.i.ial   (iptlons   meat  mistake. 

In    Mifinaile    laws   tiiiil    to  excel, 
VVioiiKlit  it.<4  own  ruin  .so  complete. 

Hence  rounds  afar  the  dying  knell. 


8«— 


TH*:  imi  .Mti\Kll  S  HOME 


VVitluii  a  c»l,l  ;ui,l  cI.eerlcMS  taaoic 
.1  luolluT  aii,l  i%v>j  bairiw;  ' 
The  oldest  alun.l.UK  by  her  aide, 

The  baby  in  her  arma. 
The  oi,ie.t  cru.,  for  a  piece  of  bread. 

No  bread,  alaa,  hum  atae. 

Th«  K.*'?  ""^        breaking  heart 

The  biff  tears  fill  her  fe. 


'lo  .MO  ih;it  ui.4hei  HI  her  teens, 

I'eneitiuii  .sto.xl  ui  view- 
When  maulen  blu.sh  ..,,„eaU  o  ei  her  cUeeka. 

Luki-  rosebuUo  o.ttheU  in  dew 
■Mi.i   .  iu  ts  ur  luc   U-holu   her  suil 

ilie  iiioilest,  inritiy  Uunie; 
Ilut  no\er  dreamt  sne  would  adorn 
A  drunkard  a  dreary  hauio. 


Why  hu«  tiie  man  my  plighted  troth. 

L<ost  laiuliy  to  think, 
SKending  hia  hard  earned  honest  feea 

I'll  alcoholic  drink  ? 
Who  at  the  altar  stood 

Hia  hand  firm  clu«j>ed  in  mine 
With  proffered  love  and  ur.iur  I'ue 

Mid  smilea  liKe  bright  sun.,i,.ue 


One  Klance  around  the  humble  cot 

.Sees  deaolation  there. 
The  bar-room  with  ita  open  door. 
^  Is  his  beaetUng  snare. 
Forbid  that  our  tair  <';uia,ia 

Her  youths,  lil<e  brilliant  stars. 
Should  lag  behind.  n„r  put  a  stop 
To  treating  at  the  bar. 


Their  earntngs  upon  beer 
That,  spent  on  b.ea.l,  the  .staff  of  life 

Home  hungry  ones  uii<ht  cheer- 
Consi.l.;!.    too,    before   they  put 

Their  riarnlnjr.s  on  i|,e  bur 
Is  th,.  beVr.iKc  ui  exchange  received 

Kquival.  tit  in  par? 
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TBIS  imrNNAHI»'K  l»ltEAIIY  HOMi^^oiiUBttrd 

for  valui'  I    liii.ic  lore 
itiilh  liiili'-.  mil  K,  utrunK, 
If  tiiiin  I*'  III, III  (li.ii  i  jus'if*"  jfive 

V\  hy   11. at    I, '..Mill---   iiiii.vt    be  wrong, 
Yi    liiviin   <.f    \(  iir   n  niil  1)  M  Wful, 

Miikf   ihis  >oiii    iiiuiiiiisi  aim: 
I'l'i""'    till'   It'-.iiintr  uf    ih«>  bar 
Thai  brinf.'-.   iciitor^c  and  ahame. 


ABOLIIIH  THE  B.%R| 

A'...H..h  tl„.  ,,.r  in  the  hue  and  the  cry 

11  chu.ini  bv  alcohol  drink  •• 

At...  i„h  the  bar  I.  a  glKantlr  f^at 

worthy  of  laurelH.  h...  ,..„...  si.rc-i.j'  .r,.- 
A  hero  Of  hero«.  to  aboll.h  th.  bTr  " 

u',Ti"V'  'uf  «H..Ho' 

To  aiZ-e*  ^  d"e2.  :  h'av  """^  ""I  ' 

K„H.  'i^*"*'*       niLlniBht  >..  ,|,,..s  ,„,,v  ,..^,et 
S'^lS^a:^^":;:^/^^;""""';        ----'  are  u»et. 

For  th.  n.in/^        r  .  'l  ,  'J:  '\  r" 


BKHEADING  THE  WINE  BOTTLES 


Makarston  House,  the  seat  of  the  late  Gen.  Sir  Thom- 
as McDoufral  Brisbane,  bart.,  and  principal  landowner  in 
the  parish,  is  a  most  elegant  residence  situated  on  the 
banks  of  the  Tweed,  surrounded  with  fine  old  woods  and 
commanding  an  extensive  and  beautiful  prospect  up  the 
Teviot.  Lady  McDougal,  a  maiden  lady  during  the  period 
of  the  rightful  heir's  minority,  stepped  into  the  living  and 
showed  much  kindness  to  the  indigent  in  the  vicinity  and 
was  highly  respected  by  all,  but  held  peculiar  'deas.  No 
servant  on  the  estate  was  allowed  to  indulKO  in  alcoholic 
liquoiH,  touch,  taste  or  handle;  if  found  out  Instant  dis- 
missal followed,  although  ihe  majority  of  the  male  ser- 
vants toolt  a  iniiet  i>tiff  on  the  .sly  when  opportunity  af- 
forded. The  eel  la  I  was  well  titockcd  with  liquors  of  every 
kind,  whicti  l>y  riK'ht  was  not  hers  to  destroy.  Several  of 
her  intimate  lady  friends  tried  to  persuade  her  to  leave 
the  cellar  alone  and  its  contents,  locls  the  ajiartment  up 
and  the  key  in  her  own  possession,  thus  shutting  off  in- 
gress and  epiess  to  the  stimulants.  However,  no  persua- 
.sion  could  thwart  her  design,  the  inevitable  destruction 
by  beheading  every  bottle  and  spilling  their  liie  blood  in 
the  Uiver  Tweed. 

Makarston  House  on  the  l)anks  of  Tweed, 

In   the  distance  looks  sul)lime; 
O'trlookiiijr  lovely  Teviotdale 

For  centuries  of  time. 
The  lady  in  capricious  moods 

Took  once  an  odious  whim; 
No  alcoholic  drinks  are  good. 

And  must  get  rid  of  them. 

The  butler,  j^rooin  and  ser\:mt  maids 

Conveyed  them  to  the  river; 
The  lad'ys  whim  must  be  obeyed, 

Kind  Providence  forpive  her. 
An  agent  of  the  Temperance  LeaipiC 

From   Edinl>urKh  town, 
Plead    for  a   gift   to  hospitals 

Met  with  a  silent  frown. 

The  worldly  wise  in  talk  will  vaunt. 

Good  counsel  wilt  not  hear; 
Knows  wilful  waste  brings  woeful  want. 

And  stings  at  times  severe. 
Servants  at  my  command  arise, 

This  work  methinks  divine: 
That  mote,  a  beam  now  in  my  eyes, 

My  cellar  full  of  wine. 


BEHEADING  THE  WINE  B01Tl.E»_^elnued 

The  mallets  fell  and  soon,  alas 
A  new  scene  burst  to  view 

A  J.'/*"""  ''■""«l"*'-ent  face 

.mJ-        ®"  *  purple  hue. 
Twas  talked  about  on  heights  of  Yair 

At  Berwick   upon   Tweed  ' 

rif."'^,'^        "^■''"^  "ere  and  there 
This  whimsically  deed. 

Onlookers  ^azed  in  mute  surprl.se 

At  thi.s  peiMiliai-  shine- 
Whispers  went   round   before  she  dies 

May  wKsh   a  glus..  of  wine. 
One  editor  of  temperance  fame 

VVa.s  there   to  see  the  fray. 
Wrote  regret,  remorse  and  shame 

May  haunt  her  night  and  day. 

The  foreign  traveller,  quick  to  hear, 
tnauires  if  it  was  so; 

^F.'«H^  °r''  '^"'^  '''"^^  "^nd  beer 
i-ed  fishes  years  ago. 

Too  true  the  news  with  winged  speed 

Was  soon  spread  far  and  wide 

Can  common  sense  applaud  that  deed 

The  reader  can  decide. 


LINES  WRITTKX  <»    KObkbt  BURNS 

scx>rrisH  bard 

Hear  high  your  heads,  ye  loftv  hills- 
Murmur  your  song,  meandering  rills- 

J/„HT1u°"f*  ^^'>y  '>'oom. 

w^rJ'"'^\,'^J  fragrant,  rich,  perfume 
Warblers  high  upon  sportive  wing 

Wi?h        ^u!"  woodlands  ring; 

With  soothing,  sweet,  melodious  turns 
Hail  with  thy  .song  the  birth  of  Burns! 
'null   blew  the   wind  across  the  moor; 
In  wreaths  the  snow  surrounds  the  dior- 
HoWrets  lie  sleeping  'neath  the  storm 
The  while  Dame  .Nature's  bard  was  ™orn 
In  early  youth  the  Ayrshire  bard 
I  nto  the  muse  paid  due  regard- 

bums 

For  Nature's  bard  Is  Robert  Buma! 


ODE  ON  HOliliUX  BURNS — Continutxl 

Dear  to  Auld  Scotland  is  that  name 
p:xalted  on  the  roll  of  fiime. 
His  tiiirririK  songs  are  ever  dear  — 
(■('arm  wuli  (itjlifrlit  the  li:-tening  ear; 
The  Kloom  dispels,  the  eyelids  dry, 
A  liaJni  for  those  who  weep  and  sigh — 
A  soothing  effect  on  him  who  mourns. 
Has  the  sweet  strains  of  Hobert  Burns. 

"Scots    Wha    Hac"'   cannot   be  heat. 
And   •■Hit.-hlaTid   Mary"   i:;  cuiniiUte: 
"Sweet   Afton"  stands  witliout  a  fhm-, 
And  "A'  th«'  Aiits  the  Wind  Can  IJiaw"; 
The  "I'.anks  o'  I'oon"  in  grandeur  slime — 
Say,  what  lan  rival  "Aiihl  l.ang  Syne'? 
Auld  Sidtlund's  glens  and  wimpling  hums 
Alt  tamed  in  song  hy  i;ol)ert  Hums. 

'Mcng  Caledonia's  l'ar-!anied  baids 
Who  caught  l)anie  Fame  as  due  reward, 
The  Ayrshire  ploughman  stands  alane 
For  breathing  soft  the  soothing  strain. 
From  the  hniuble  plough  pealed  forth  the 
strains 

That  oft  resound  o'er  hill  and  plains; 
While  the  earth  makes  hei-  diurnal  turns, 
Songs  will  be  sung  composed  by  Hums. 

Ye  rich  and  great,  and  all  who  toil 
For  daily  bread  the  stubborn  soil, 
Search  far  and  near,  you'll  fail  to  find 
More  generous  soul,  more  noble  mind. 
Rear  high  your  heads,  ye  lofty  hills, 
Murmur  his  praise,  ye  crystal  rills. 
Always  a  Scotchman's  bosom  burns 
With  glowing  ardor,  praising  Burns. 


ROUEJIT  TANNAHILL 

Ilobert  TannaH.il  u;,s  l,o:n  ;,t  r.nsl.  y.  i  U  nlrowsl, 

early  at,e  i,€  uas  M-m  lo  th..  loom.    At  that  tmit-  .silU  weav 
ins  was  a  prulitahic  ,.,11,,,^.  a„,l  , In.' town  ot    >ais  ey  stu 
■eta.n.s  a  woM.l-uHk    r.„u.a,u,n  to,    ,h.  „>anufac ture  oj 
t  o  fan.ous  ,.a,..-„y  „la,.ls.     r.y  ,,.a,l,ng  and  »tudy  he  was 
ahl.    :o  vurmoun.   l„s  .l.  fcCn     ,  .!u,  ation  and  as  he  grew 
to  Mu.nl.o.Mi  u,,,    ,   K„„,,„  townsmen  for  th^ 

7     :::T'\r'T       -"'f--<'-  his  fame  spread  Je 

. ,       H  -  .-nt,.ib„tor  to  the  Glasgow  news! 

h  ^  I"  — --'1  .one ft  musical  ear  and  could 
Ha>  -h..  <„  ri„an  tint,,  to  porfection.  It  was  his  favorite 
pursu,,  ,o  ,...oM.r  o,,,  and  neglected  tune«  and  unite  them 

Jy^n.irr;;;;,;;^"'''^'  "--'"'"^  ^-^^  ^hue 

Tht   u.sttui  days  of  Tannahill  passed  away  until  his 

^no  Isir  •'^^"^^  circumLnci  he 

lavi.,^  „o  dtsire  whatever  to  raise  himself  in  the  world 
bn.  was  quite  content  to  remain  at  the  loom,  although  on 
seNeral  occasions  he  had  it  In  his  power  to  become  over- 
seer in  a  manufacturinir  establishment.  "^^^^me  over- 

SsOT  h..  Jf^fr  ^  T  '^^  I»  the  year 

/n  Jil  "ot.,ns.  900  copies 

in  all  which  were  disposo  i  of  in  th,o.  weeks.    In  a  mod! 

hfmstir[hu:"'--T\  -PresaS; 

ll.T»rJ^  effusion  of  an  un- 

her  San'To  ?"'  -  "  Poet  extend  no  far- 

S^ds'^r.-:  coumrj.-""'  '^-^-'-'"^              the  minor 

I  may  remark  that  his  hopes  were  amply  realized  for 
h.s  songs  obtained  among  all  classes  a  degree  of  popu- 

Hums.  Wherever  a  company  met  for  amusement  you 
were  sure  to  hear  some  of  Tannahill's  songs  noTCivm 

liS.  af.'h""^'^'  '^'^^'""'"'^  ^'^'^^  ofcountr"  gir  s 

lilting  at  their  work  some  of  his  sweetest  melodies. 

The  character  and  manner  o;  -r.uuiahill  mav  be  read 

In  his  demeanor,  warmly  altac  he.l  to  his  home  an,]  kin- 
dred, a  mmd  transparent  and  un..o„i:i<icatt.,]  That  dis- 
ease  of  mind  which  caused  his  lamentable  e.d  if  any 
should  judge  harshly  of  the  hun.ble  bard,  let  me  ^emtnj 
them  that  the  gigant.c  m.n.l  of  Johnson  wa^  at  tTmi 
overborne  by  th.  sanu  morb.d  feelings,  and  L  more  h^ 
one  occasion  the  highly  gifted  I'owper  (termed  the 


KOUKKT  TANNAHILt— Contlnoed 


tian  poet)  would  hy  lii.s  own  loiilession  have  fallen  under 
Its  Jnflutnce,  only  lor  the  iiiteiiiosition  of  a  kind  Provi- 
denc& 

AtnonB  aiild  .Scotland  s  lai  -famed  bards. 

Whose  haniely  pictured  lays 
Are  sung  with  reverence  and  regard. 

Bespeaks  an  author's  praise. 
One  bard  arose  In  I'aisley  town 

Born  with  poetic  skill. 
Whose  works  to  us  an-  handed  down. 

The  songs  of  Tannahill. 

Hia  willing  hands  the  shuttle  plied. 

To  earn  his  daily  bread; 
In  fancy  flights  thoughts  would  arise 

in  his  idea!  head. 
Would  jot  them  down  on  piece  of  board 

Fast  as  his  mind  did  fill, 
Thus  at  his  toil  were  musings  stored 

By  Robert  Tannahill. 

Many  a  lovely  maid  has  sung 

tUeiieftcr's  braes  and  SUnley  Shaw, 


Ami  many  a  forest  glade  has  rung 
With  •  Gloomy  Wintjr's  Now  Awa," 

".SwiHt  Ji-shie,  the  Flower  o"  Dunblane", 
I  poa  the  Allan  rill  — 

Wlio  cast  a  siiell  on  many  a  swain. 
Enamoured  Tannahill. 

You  hear  lil.^  soii.js  on  liuathy  moors. 

In  sheiilieids'  lowly  cots; 
While  gypsies  sann  Ironi  door  to  door 

Songs  of  the  peasant  Scot. 
Where  flowers  in  rich  [ifolusion  grow 

By  fountain,  shaw  and  rill; 
Where  nature  in  eflulKence  «lows. 

Finds  Robert  Tannahill. 

Oft  would  he  rise  at  early  morn 

To  Oleneffer's  heights  repair; 
Where  balmy  breeses  newly  born* 

And  fragrance  fill  the  air. 
His  filial  vow  kept  so  complete 

Reflects  him  honor  still. 
No  kinder  man  walked  Paisley  streeto 

Than  Robert  Tannahill. 


A  MAIU  H  OF  GOOD  TEMPLARS 
THROUGH  HAWICK 


Unes  written  In  the  '"ower  Hotel.  H:  vick.  Scotland 
on  seeing  a  march  of  three  thousand  Goou  Templars  par- 
ading the  principal  streets  of  the  ancient  town  on  a  mar- 
ket  day  In  the  year  1872. 

AVhatl's  this,  gentlefoJk,  a  sound's  (.luf-lit  niv  ear 
Uke  trampling  of  feet  in  the  .iist  .m  .   i  h,;u 
"lis  the  march  of  Good  Tenipla-s,  j  i  a  whl^.pl  r.  one  eaiU, 
To  put  In  good  earnest  stioiiK  <liinK  in  tin  shade. 
Majestic  they  march,  their  i.,  ..linK  sptaks  case, 
With  banners  upliitt-d  that  floats  on  the  \>tiiM-. 
Onward  march,  youths,  in  this  woi  k  play  ti.y  part. 
On,  stately  maidens,  with  iltxii  ic  heart. 
On.  ardent   niothors,  i  ln  »  Us  witli.  r.  d   and  pale. 
Onw.ird,  ye  tathtrs,  thy  rausf  iviil  iircvail! 
Advanc  e  step  t.y  step,  thine  errand  pnu  laim, 
Kniblazon  tliy  rianie  in  the  ai>'  als  oi  lame. 
The  victory's  thine,  a  cause  just  and  riKlit! 
Onward,  Good  Templar,  prove  valiant  in  fight. 
Why  so  long  let  this  demon  yDi:r  will-power  benumb, 
Lead  you  to  destruction  a  waif  to  become? 
Fallen  In  other,  wliy  stand  in  the  crowd  looking  on? 
Fair  sister,  our  order  invite.s  you  to  come. 
We'll  give  you  our  password,  our  hand  and  our  sign. 
Be  you  a  Good  Templar,  our  order  come  join. 


DAVID,  THK  SUKHHKKO  BOY 

See  yonder  never-tirinR  swain 

TendinR  his  father's  -sheep 
AlonK  fair  Bethlehem's  verdant  plains. 

In  safety  dotli  them  keep. 
To   pastures  preen  does  gently  lead 

His  flock  with  cautious  care. 
There  tliey  may  unmolested  feed, 

And  breathe  the  purest  air. 

A  prowling  lion  lurk.s  around. 

Eager  to  catch  a  prey. 
The  shepherd  at  his  post  i.s  found. 

Soon  brings  the  thief  to  bay. 
In  closing  with  the  monster  foe, 

A  match  the  lion  found. 
For  by  a  well  directed  blow 

Uay  sprawling  on  the  ground. 


DAVU)  T»»:  SllH  Hi:m>  HOY-t  ..ntlnuert 

Tlx.  i:.tb,-r  I.MOw..  his  vnliiuit  son 

l-  i-wM  .i:.n^'  I    A  111  U..I  lU>,>. 
^.,,,1   .T  )  tlH-  .Mini-  i">w  biutily  run, 

I  '. ,,  „   ii,)\v   i:  pons  ii<r 
V.u'l  t.ik.'  llH^^  prvvrnt  ill  your  hand. 

\.;k   how   your    iM.'l.n'il  fiuC-. 
Ana  i^ivr  llH  ir  (U!"^""  i»  _eo'"">""^' 
A  wise  and  lil>cral  aharc' 

A    Ill:in    Ol     still  UlT 

ytoo.i  loiMi  oil  ..  coMsi.u  uoua  place, 
Piii  I      r.,  Co. I  ci>'iy. 

Tt-is  (H'laiu   lov  «i  !i   li:"iJ<li'v  ^^<■ 
Boasts  ol    hi.^   -Kill   :.n.l  r.'-^^h'. 

Uemumls  ..  mm H  ;.i.^   .i  nc.— 
Encoiintor  him  ii>  ''>«l»t- 

"I'll  lav  this  hr;i-.-,:4  n-t  on  Um-  so,1!" 

Aloud  tht:   :-Mi-,.l.liUK  iMiod 
"I  cannot  l.iook  ;lu'  Hoi. m  a  ..  (.od, 

rursod  by  I'u'  urn  n  <-iim-i  '.i-'l 
One  '-Inv  pebble  from  a  slum'. 

Aimed  by  a  -skilfi.l  lian.l. 
Laid  prostrate  on  the  Kroun.l  uod  l..'>  ™^ 

His  boastings  to  an  end. 

K.vitt  as  an  arrow  irom  a  bow 

-  •    agile  youth  does  run,— 
,  .  1  is  severed  by  a  blow 

Jesse's  youngest  son. 
,   ttlc's  won;  a  single  blow 
Iv,   Israol's  future  king. 
Has  laid  I  ho  giant  boaster  low 
Wiih  a  tiny  stone  and  sling. 

Chorus 

How  -weet  tlio  Hebrew  maidens  sing. 

Frai.^mK  their  valiant  men. 
Saul   has  sUiiu  his  thousands— 

I)avi<l   hit-  thousands  ten. 
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OUE  TO  THE  OLD  YEAR 


Thou  art  nunau-ml.  <>M  year,  wKii  till-  tliiiiffa  of  the  paat. 

With  thy  l:itc  f:nltii  sistiT  ri  [ii;siiii;  at  last 

A:^  tlie  sun's  i\iii^n;t  li'  at  in  the  inoniiiiK  of  (iay 

Molts  iiusts  oi'  'hp  iiiouiit.M  II  anil  hies  thoin  away. 

The   vaiyiii^;  siasoiis  also  att    tlioli'  pait, 

ISriiiK  hDunHt'ul  halves;.-,  to  Klailden  tin;  licarf; 

They  conie  and  Ituy  Ko.  leave  beliiiui  Iheif  sood  cheer, 

Kof  man  and  all  (leutui.  -.  tlion  liomitiful  old  year. 

How  many  o'erju>ed  with  delinlit  at  thy  birth 
Have,  as  thssi.ll,  hid  .nlieii  to  tins  eaitli; 
iiotli  young  and  old,  .subuiiM.si\ e  and  say, 
Alas!  Like  a  vUlon  have  vanished  away. 

Itlitho  Sol  in  tli>'  laorniii;;  springs  up  In  the  east, 
liy  the  earth's  riicliiiK  motion  sinks  in  the  west; 
Thou  day-ruling  orb  to  our  planet  so  dear. 
The  mainspring  of  vigor,  iieist  nurao  of  the  year. 

Resources  of  treasure  in  nature's  fain  plan 

Are  streams  from  the  fountain  such  blessings  to  man. 

Ever  onward  are  gliding  to  goal,  lake  or  sea. 

Like  man  tolling  through  life  to  eternity. 

O  man  in  Ood's  image,  why  thoughtlessly  spend 

Thy  few  paltry  years  here  of  three-score  and  ten; 

As  life's  chain  winds  up,  the  last  links  disappear, 

Thy  visit  is  come,  as  the  faded  old  year. 


FADED  AND  GONE 

Wherever  ye  wander,  turn  your  steps  anywhere. 
Ye  scarce  find  a  home  but  a  mourner  Is  there; 
In  the  halls  of  the  rich  and  the  cots  of  the  poor, 
Are  weeping  and  wailing  behind  closed  doors. 
There  are  weepings  and  waitings  both  night  and  day, 
The  home  circle  broken,  beloved  ones  away. 
And  chairo  standing  vacant  they  rested  thereon, 
Sweet  rosebuds  ot  promise  all  faded  and  Kone. 

When  big-  tears  of  sorrow  roll  down  the  wan  cheek, 

Tlie  toiiRUO  remains  sile  it.  unable  to  speak. 

No  consolation  the  world  can  bestow. 

To  a  soul  wrung  with  anguish,  oppression  and  woe. 
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Kind    f  I  ic  TKis  may  .su i  r  ouml  >  on  Ic  kihI tu'  down  thy  ni  i*  t, 
A  iiiuit  mikIi  t<)  l)HiikinK  liiul^  no  hiiiir  <il  iiln  l; 
For  the  xtaiH  of  tht-  houHihulU  thut  once  biiKhtly  ahone, 
Bweet  rosebuds  of  promise  all  faded  and  cone. 

Prom  the  king  on  bis  throne  to  the  pcisui.t  you  meet. 

From  the  anRel  of  l^eath  ull  fain  would  retreat. 

The  klnK  ciinnot  thwart  nor  the  suhjtct  Kalnsay, 

nrutMiiiin  iH  life  and  a  brief,  troubled  day. 

Swtet  rotiin  will  bluum,  shed  fragrance  In  spring. 

And  biids  tune  their  ditty  upon  sportive  wing, 

But  the  joy  of  a  home  forever  has  flown 

When  the  roxebiids  ot  promise  are  faded  and  gone. 


A  HARVliST  MTKII'-l!:  IN  OLVilN  TIMES 

In  the  year  IStil,  in  l<)\  »  ly  month  of  ."^cptomlici ,  luir- 
veateri!  a.s.»ifmbled  in  ;i  tinny  ii<  re  licld  on  tlii>  liirm  of 
Sweethopi  m  tlie  pai:.--)!  of  Stltilull,  lit  1  uifksliiif.  Scot- 
land, to  cut  down  till  f^olilcii  Kriiiii  tlial  na.s  waving-  in  the 
gentle  I'icczc.  In  those  (ia>s  bind*  is  were  unknown, 
scythes  an  i  suklcs  wire  tin-  otily  implcimnls  in  use.  Al- 
thouKd  llie  wcik  was  tiresoin»\  harvest  time  was  looked 
forward  to  ,ts  the  m(jst  che  rtiil  season  in  the  year.  The 
number  ol  hands  that  met  tliat  meiiioiable  moiiimg  were 
forty  shtaieis,  of  whom  one-third  weie  rosy  cheekei!  maid- 
ens, ten  bandHters,  three  raker.s,  two  raking-  binders,  and 
the  st*  \varil  or  overs<  <>r.  The  wiit<  r  of  these  lines  was 
one  vi  the  sheareis  that  day  and  had  for  a  mate  a  young 
Irishman  .tamed  Barney  ^U-t'ann,  who  had  lonie  from  Ire- 
land to  share  in  the  profits  of  the  .^cottiKh  liurvost.  He 
hapi>ened  to  he  just  intrry  tiKhteen,  like  iu\oOlf,  and  a 
piece  of  as  kooiI  meial  ;is  evoi  handled  a  sickle.  The  over- 
seer is  understood  to  control  the  motions  of  hia  shearers 
and  keep  them  In  line.  The  ridges  were  laid  off  fifteen 
feet  so  that  each  two  shearers  had  their  own  respective 
parts  to  play.  About  three  o'clock  in  the  afternoon  a  com- 
motion went  through  among  the  shearers  as  if  an  evil 
spirit  had  seized  them.  Then  came  a  loud  cry  from  the 
oversee.,  "At  it,  h<  .\>,  first  to  the  head  of  the  field." 

S(  e   uia  rslia  lle<l   in   yon   field  of  grain, 
'(  I  .  •   III  hl.\    ciotlieti  <,iir  fruittt.iI  plain, 
A  iaiii!  of  reapers,  old  and  yoiing^, 
(■  1 1  111  various  kindieds  they  have  sprung; 
Thtii-  tiloominK  maider.s,  Scotland's  pride, 
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\  IIAIIVI-^T  SI'UII  h  l..\Sii  H\Si: — (-oniinui-d 


In  harmlMH  Kie«  work  aide  by  aide; 
Brave  I'aU  from  Krir'    '  1p  are  there 
The  harvent  profits  co       'o  ahure, 
Hweetly  at  timea  a  maid*  >.  s  voire 
Ooth  make  the  frugral  MiKhtn  rejoice: 
At  otiier  timeH  u  «;ul>l>ling  Hoiind 
riii'ii   iiuTiy   laiiitlis  mo  <l;iily  roiiinl. 
I'ut  cans  Hot  liir  lii.s  \»i)ik  one  >;r(>ut. 
Hut    inxiiiiis  lii'cks  fill  tliL'  lifi-  IjOii', 

(  I  111-  victual  w.iKon  » 
TIhmi  with  a  VDUi-  liotti  louil  ainl  uruff, 
Cries  "((well  a  liruhaniia  taiicli." 
.\v\a.\    foi    lircakfaHt  how  lhc\  nil. 
Souii  iMCli  one  has  a  tfood  full  .skill 
(If   poeriilKc   Si  otihiiicirs  .stapte  foml, 
I'Mt  for  a  loril  ol  nohlf  hlood, 
A  sliort   hour's  icst,  slroniftli   to  roxain 
Then   sounds   the  (all.   "I'li,   lads,  ngu.tn. 
Toil  on.  hrave  sheareis,  for  awhile, 
<"ut  the  K';iin  low  in  first  class  at>'le." 
Soon  dinner  time  will  run  its  round, 
Ciood  brcud  and  beer  will  then  !it)uund. 
l''oiir  hours  aguin  have  taken  fliRht, 
Ttie  noon  hour  now  almost  in  siKht. 
The  boat  again,  l*at  spies  its  face. 
And  iongu  to  meet  ita  fond  embrace. 
Soon  each  have  got  a  liberal  share, 
i)f  bread  and  beer,  the  harvest  tare. 
The  good  brown  ale  makes  giddy  brain 
And  fires  the  l>iood  in  every  vein. 
8oon  sports  with  gl^  are  curried  on. 
Young  i>  L-n  and  m^lttens    heerful  Join. 
John  B  rleycorn  iij,s  ni:f'    them  crouse, 
A  rltm  IS  formed  for  i        iid  in  >use. 
One  girl  is  mouse,  she  U     hes  one. 
Runs  round  the  nn>r  in    -irnest  fun. 
Run  on,  thou  faires:    .r  *4^-  fair. 
With  rosy  cheek.s  an  I  nc  li.iu 

Run  on.  >  I'  !  Mill  -    i  =  eii. 

Ye  skip  thv  liS:.  ;  ith  keen. 
H"n  on,  ye  gatlaiu  agi 

And  catch  tlie  nious.  p  Agan!" 

All  full  in  line  in  a<ile  i; 

Keel  sti  ensthened  !>>   t  !u'  y  bree. 

The  leader  lead.s  tlietn  '»>  -le. 

YounK  Hurii'-y  Uoyle  froii:  s  1 

For  a  sli.jrl  while  lie  Jit  e,;  •  ;i 

Who  pass  him  by.  not  Ici  .  .ih  .:zht 
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A  HARVEKT  STKUli:  LANG  KVNi:— <'«mUnaed 

The  harvest  fJeld'a  no  pliir«  of  <ir(aiiiM 
When  aweut  run»  down    our  fai  c  m  ?  inamB, 
Whi-n  blood  Ki'iM  lioi  I,,  (i.iii,  !(,»  i  i.iii.i. 
"Now  at  It,"  irifH  tin   t^ravi  ..loinl 
No  .-ooiur  .-^ilil  all  iiimilx  (.nc. 
Motlu  r  'KHinst     il.niKtili  i ,     faHu  r  gainst 
Hon, 

Kat  h  ti  les  tlmr  h«  si  to  w  in  h.iiiK  l.une 
And  ad. I  fi,  ..!,  |a.    ,  Is  to  tl    ir  ii.imt, 
Aulil   \\yK\  ^^,t^■\    I,.  Mil,-   ir>  the  lore 
VViio-c  at.-  h.i.l  .ilin.  -I   n;i..((t  tlireu-Bcore, 
Hut   ioii;^ip   and   w  m  , .   ,  (..,|   i,  ,,,,  i.iuf, 
<ii\»'   Ik.iioi    to   \v  Imiii    tumor'.'-  dm. 
.^'lif  tlii(\\    her  rain. (lit  on  the  j;r()iinil, 
l.'a|,|  to  hir  work  111  a^.ile  i.oinid. 

'io--.id   and    then    r«  (  i  oswei.    «iie  Hgg, 

Unt  did  her  uoil^  .so  wondrojs  trigg  

Like  Ik, lis  liourulinn  on  then  prey, 
Kaeli   keenly  srro\e  to  •.vin  the  day. 
Eueh  on.'  witli    iiiiKlit   the  .sickle  plies 
To  win  liaiiie  lame,  the  wish  for  prlxe. 
The  band.stcr,  Kohin,  none  can  tume, 
deth  sllppet  bund.s,  oh,  what  a  shame! 
l'.iK  biusterinK  Tanr.s  behind  the  brae. 
He's  cii  pillowed  in  the  great  fray, 
(When   left  behind   und  can't  see  shear- 
ers). 

()  what  a  scene  to  8tand  and  scan, 
See  man  'gainst  maid,  maid    'gainst  man— 
Kach  at  their  best,  with  fweat  nigh  blind, 
Try  hard  to  leave  the  rest  behind. 
No  whisper's  heard  within  the  field, 
No  meiry  laugh,  nor  circles  wheeled. 
No  music  wulies  in  soothing  strains. 
For  every  tongue  in  silence  reigns. 
Now  I'eggy's  got  five  yards  of  start. 
The  one  to  catch  her  will  be  smart. 
I'eg  and  her  neighbor,  Ted  Mairee, 
Upon  their  backs,  lads,  cast  your  o'e, 
They  all  along  did  keep  the  lead 
And  were  the  first  to  ria.  h  the  head. 
The  oldest  in  the  fi<  l<l,  what  .xhame 
To  lot  her  carry  off  Kaine  Fame. 
Yes,  I'cggy,  you  are  proven  host 
Hy  five  whole  .\ards  you've  heat  the  rest. 
"Yoii  are  llie  (|ueen  ',  the  Brieve  did  say, 
"Aiui  well  deserve  a  hip  hurray." 
This  raised  auld  Peggy's  spirits  high. 
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A  HABVEKT  NTRIFf:  LANG  SYNE— Coattoned 


With   a   slirill   \(iui'  .^ln    Icn.i  did  <ry, 
"I 'drill-  111!  iiK'.uii.  ■  III  \  MKtri>ti 
"  Ttit    Ix        I'll    .sllfiil    IDr   a   \vi(  k's  (66. 
MaMy  ii   hu^v•t•^t    Jital    I  vc  ^Ihui), 
Wli«n   bloom  oi'  youth   <lid   iiif  ailuin; 
Hut  furrow H  niiu'k  my  clifekM  arul  l>ruw, 
S|>euk  not  what  wu*,  but  what  is  no'w. 
8tUl  I  am  rfuciy  tor  the  strife 
'(ialn8t  inuri  or  maid,  husband  or  wifa. 
''II  try  tbeni,  yes,  and  beat  them  too, 
1  uye  was  kenned  to  be  true  blue." 
The  grieve  knew  well  t'eg's  pile  before 
Littughed  at  the  boast  of  old  threescore, 
tie  praised  her  too  the  highest  degree. 
Said  she  was  the  match  (or  any  three. 
8he  was  the  one  'mong  thirty^four. 
Who  won  the  heat  on  Cessford  Moor, 
This  saying  pleaeed  both  young  t.  d  old. 
Roused  Peggy  like  a  hero  bold. 
VViien  all  with  one  uct  oi  d  uguin 
Hip,  hip,   hurrah,  rung  on  the  plain. 
"Hut  cease  this  strife,  thv  .stew..!.!  .said. 
(»n  .stalwart  youtiis  Ki't'al  sh.iiiKj  is  laid, 
.^i'  fioiu  all   bii.w.s  dry  off  t  hf  .--weat 
And  end  tlii.s  ytui   the  liarvcsl  heat." 


YOU  CANNOT  HAVE  MY  DALGHTER 

ThiM  verses  describo  an  iiKidtnt  tliat  took  place  in 
an  old  f.ii  in  house  in  the  viciriity  of  the  village  "f  Ancruin, 
Hoxbur  uli^hii  e.  Siollaini.  in  the  ytai'  1S4S.  In  tiiosfe  days 
41  young-  man  thouKht  it  Kood  fiiii  to  ri^  up  a  pack  and 
cail  at  the  home  of  lii.s  fii'l.  sellinf?  small  wares  in  the 
long  winter  e\eninKK.  <in  this  oi-casion  the  young  man 
had  in  his  pack  a  new  dres.s  .'Or  hi.s  in',  tided  Ijride.  In 
piesinliHK  it,  he  a.sked  tVic  mother,  wlio  was  u  widow, 
for  lier  daughter  in  mariiage.  lieing  a  little  near-sighted, 
she  mistook  the  young  man  for  a  real  piddler,  but  caught 
on  in  the  end  tnat  it  was  Jitiimic  Hail,  who  had  always 
been  a  tiue  friend  and  an  earnest  wooer. 

",To-night  I  have  come  hither  to  wee, 

Goodwife.   go  call    your  daughter; 
I'll  unfold  'iiy  p.k  k  and  ili.splay  to  .  icvv 

A  braw  new  gown  I've  brought  her. 
Nellie  for  years  has  been  my  delight, 

While  many  a  wooer  has  sought  her, 
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The  answer  you  gave  these  ardent  knigrhta. 
You  cannot  have  my  daugrhter. 

My  daughter's  too  yoiins,  just  seventeen  she  be. 
And  must  get  nioie  Iruiniinr  ;it  .school, 

To  tramp  with  u  i)e(liller  the  upahot  I  dree, 
WeUwisherw  woiilil  term  iiie  u  fool. 

For  that  paltry  rea^son,  noodwItV,  ye  Kiuiisiay 

And  spiirn  iny  reiiiiost  with  luukjluer; 

A  smile  on  your  lip,  ye  niutteiing  j«iy, 
Ye  canna  have  my  daughter. 

The  old  l:u;y  replied,  I'm  no  thoughtless  fool. 

Of  sound  judgment  how  much  would  I  lack. 
To  give  Nellie  away,  a  girl  at  school, 

To  trudge  the  highway  with  a  pack. 
Well,  well,  quoth  the  peddler,  and  squinting  ajar, 

I'll  forget  the  times  I  have  sought  her. 
There  are  girls  in  the  country  more  lo\ely  by  far. 

Some  goodwife  will  give  me  her  daughter. 

I'm  nearest  heir  to  houses  ami  lands, 

Ukewise  a  large  shop  in  the  town. 
A  note  from  a  lawyer  yestreen  came  to  hand, 

I  heir  the  e.state  of  old  I'ncle  Mrown. 
Up  spoke  the  old  lu(i.\,  Nellie,  speak  for  yourself. 

As  I  canna  decide  this  matter. 
Such  startling  news  just  acts  like  a  .si)ell. 

Have  I  really  to  part  with  aiy  daughter? 

Just  steady  me,  Jimmie,  my  head,  oh.  my  head, 

Strange  feelings  creep  over  my  brain. 
The  world's  whirling  round.  Nellie  hastes  to  her  aid. 

To  alleviate  sensation  and  pain. 
Soon  by  her  side  stood  old  Doctor  Rule, 

Unexpected  surprise,  he  said,  caught  her. 
In  her  ear  Nellie  whispers,  when  finished  with  school. 

Mother's  home  will  be  with  her  daughter. 

Kre  Ions  they  were  spliced  hy  the  Kev.  A.  B., 

H<  I    ina'dens  ,itl.  iidInK;  her  call; 
Surrouadc.i  h>    i ,  i, mis  i>r'  a  liisli  denree, 

liespfi'led    :uid    liDnoicd    hy  all. 
The  old   lad.s   (ouies,  tli(>  old   lady  ffoes. 

.And  blessis  the  da\   Jimiuie  sought  her; 
But  foritets  tlie  laughter,  tiie  .sneers  unii  noes, 

Ye  canna  have  my  daughter. 
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DISMISSED  WITHOCT  COMPMANCE 

The  licro  of  the  following  verses  was  a  young  Scotch 
shepherd  leared  at  the  base,  of  one  of  the  ranges  of  the 
Cheviot  Hills,  until  Ik  wah;  twenty-one  years  of  age.  Be- 
ing of  a  roving  disjiosition  and  wishing  to  see  a  little  of 
the  outside  world,  he  started  one  morning  lor  the  tiietro- 
polis  and  finally  landed  at  the  pier  of  l^eitli.    A  ship  was 
about  to  sail  for  Archangel  on  the  White  Sea  in  Russia. 
He  volunteere«l  his  sei vices  and  was  engaged  for  the  rotind 
trip.     Remaining  five  years  at  sea,    he  grew  tired  of  a 
mariner's  life  and  returned  to  his  native  hills.  Kngaging 
as  a  shepherd  on  a  farm  in  Berwickshire  he  soon  gained 
the  esteem  of  his  ma.ster  by  his  thorough    linowledge  of 
stock.    A  handsome  young  girl  was  servant  in  an  adjoin- 
ing farmhouse.    In  time  they  became  acquainted,  and  to 
all  appearance  the  friendship  thus  formed  might  consum- 
mate in  marriage.    On  the  farm  where  he  was  employed 
as  shepherd  the  overseer  had   four   daughters  as  hand- 
some, If  not  more  so,  than  the  one  to  whom  he  paid  his 
addresses.    On  several  occasions  he  spent  the  winter  even- 
ings there,  generally  reading  McKay's  tales  of  the  Scot- 
tish Borders  or  Sir  Walter  Scott's  novels.    A  report  was 
In  circulation  that  he  was  paying  his  address  to  the  stew- 
ard's second  daughter,  Jane  Younger,  who,  I  do  not  hesi- 
tate to  say,  gave  him  every  encouragement.    One  evening 
at  the  appointed  hour  of  meeUng  his  charmer,  as  he  was 
wont  to  do,  he  tapped  at  the  kitchen   window  and  was 
immediately  answered  by  the  fair   one,  who  opened  the 
door,  and,  on  seeing  who  was  there,  instantly  shut  it  In 
his  face  with  a  look  of  silent  contempt    Stung  at  this  un- 
locked for  insult,  he  retraced  his  steps,  pondering  over 
the  mat  lei-.    In  a  lew  days'  time  the  fair  one  cooled  and 
abandoned   her  haughty   luien  and   made  an  apology  to 
him  on  the  fiisi  oj.portuni ty  wliicli  jiresented  itself.  But 
he  would  not   relent,  and  in  a  tew  ilays  he  gave  up  his 
situation,  packed  iiv  his  l)elonf;in>;s  and  sailed  for  .\ustra- 
lia.     He  soon   obtained   aiiotlur  situation   with  a  master 
who  had  lieen  reared  on  the  Knglisli  side  of  the  banks  of 
the  Tweed.     In  the  year  following  he  entered  into  part- 
nership, purchased  a  largo    tract    of    land,    reaied  tirst- 
class  stock  and  was  .-<oon   on  the  highroad  to  prosperity. 
Twenty  years  gli.led  by  in  this  manner.    He  suffered  some 
slight  lever.ses,  but  had  few  drawbacks.       His  partner 
caught  cold,  and  in  three  months  breathed  his  last,  leav- 
ing the  younger  man  his  money  and  share  of  the  flocks. 
With  the  assistance  of  a  hired  man  he  kept  the  run  two 
years  longer,  then  resolved  ti.  sell  out  and  return  to  h.is 
native  hills  with  the  large  fortune  of  48,000  iiounds  sterl- 
ing.   He  built  a  house  in  a  border   town,  but  resolved  to 
spend  the  remainder  of  his  days  iii  single  blessedness. 
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Farewell  to  yonde:  greenhouse  and  tho  happy  hours  spent 
there, 

Amid  its  fniKiant  rieh  perfume,  and  handsome  Helen  Yalr; 
Adieu,  ye  old  thatclicd  turiu  house,  in  theo  no  more  I'll  be, 
For  cruel  was  that  servant  grirl  to  shut  the  door  on  me. 

rerhup.f  she  deems  herself  a  qu.  en.  sprung  from  a  high  de- 
gree, 

I  also  think  myself  a  king  who  know  no  poverty; 
The  reason  why  niy  hcarf^  aflame  and  teardrops'  fill  my 
e'e, 

Is  thinking  how  my  once  loved   girl   did  shut  the  door  on 
me. 

I've  travelled  east.  I've  travelled  wejst.  a  rambler  far  and 
wide; 

Escorted  girls  on  Glasgow  f,'re;Mi,  uiun  tlie  b  niks  of  Clyde 
I've  fearless  veered  the    t.roeian    Islos,    braved  uuuiy  a 
stormy  sea. 

But  never  dreamt  a  fal-,e  young  girl  would  shut  the  door 
on  me. 

Should  I  live  to  a  Kood  oi.l  a-o.  mifil  my  locks  stow  grey, 
I'll  vow  no  other  haughty  has  j.owcr  to  sav  nie  nay;  ' 

Adieu,  fair  maid,  thy  artful  tricks  ye  ply  in  mockrive  glee,' 
I  vow  another  of  your  sex  won  t  sliut  the  door  on  me. 

IJut,  IhouKhtle.ss  niaiii,    keep    this    in  mind  when  in  thy 

youthful  prime. 
The  faircat  of  our  RariK-n  flowers  bloom  only  a  short  time. 
Life  i.s  .short  and  beauty  vain,  while  de.itli  all  living  dree, 
Thine  houi.  fair  maid,  wiH  also  come,  who  shut  the  door 

on  me. 

Ye  gallant  swain,  where'er  you  roam,  should  misfortune 

you  betide 

In  choosinff  a  life  partner,  let  virtue  be  thy  guide, 

I'll  forffive  that  thoughtless  maiden,  the  omen  could  not 

see. 

And  live  down  the  mockrive  smile  aa  she  shut  the  door 
on  me. 

— Scotty 


TUfc:  Al XI>  hlHK  (;l,kbe 


Thai  the  reader  wjio  has  never  been  in  ihe  Old  Coun- 
try may  understand  are  penned  these  lines.  The  minister's 
man  is  an  official  aliiiost  txlinct  in  the  paiisiies  ot  Scot- 
,land.  Attached  to  the  eld  kirk  is  a  glebe  of  a  few  acres 
extent  which  is  worked  in  the  fourth  shift  rotation.  This 
land  enables  the  minister  to  keep  a  horse  so  liiat  he  can 
visit  the  members  of  his  churcl?  who  are  scatiertd  over 
the  parish.  Having  this  arable  land  it  was  necessary  to 
keep  a  man  servant  to  attend  to  the  chores  and  work,  boih 
the  land  and  ti.e  garden.  Koi  insiauet  the  r'-'i.-ii  of 
Soutliiieaii  ill  l;oNil0^o^l^■,hft!nro  i.as  a  glebe  of  about 
for-.y  acii'.'-,  a  liout^e  a;id  .small  steading  on  the  land, 
i'li  J  i  en  led  to  a  tenant  at  a  yearly  rental.  This  kirk 
lands  at  the  ba.-,e  ot  the  Cheviot  hills  and  was  built  in  the 
>ear  1G90.  Tiie  parish  runs  up  to  the  summit  range  of 
the  Cheviots  and  has  within  its  boundary  line  many  piom- 
incnt  and  lotty  heights.  I'arisli  peel  houses  and  tortuli- 
ces  exist  in  such  numbers  to  show  how  stirring  and  blood- 
stained an  arena  the  parish  must  have  been  of  early  wars 
and  border  marauding:.  There  are  also  traces  of  a  Rom- 
an camp.  Thompson  the  poet  was  the  son  of  a  minister 
of  Southdean,  and  he  received  most  of  the  in.pi'i  -sions 
which  formed  his  characteristic  style  in  this  pan.sii  and 
neighborhood.  On  the  outskirts  of  the  parish,  on  the 
i'iain  of  Hindlee,  situated  in  a  wild,  dreary  district,  on 
tne  edge  of  the  Teviotdale  mountains  bordering  on  L:d(!L.s- 
dalc,  lived  a  farmer  rianied  Janu.s  1  )a\ ni.son,  niotf  t:iniil- 
iariy  known  by  iho  name  oi  I'andy  li.nniont,  who  was 
fai.ieu  foi  Ids  exceliciit  i'rcod  oi  iox  terriers  named 
tiird  ,iiKi  1  '  ,  r.  ']  111,.  ,s  su;.iK)M.d  to  lie  the  localily  tli.it, 
lurnishid  m.iti'iial  n.i  >,r  Walter  ."^cotfs  Handy  I  >iniuont 
in  lii.s  lallu>ll^s  tale,  (.iii  Alamui-infe'  I.a.-;t  and  not  lea-st, 
the  iieveienus  Veieii  and  IJrysoa  found  a  sale  letreat  from 
the  persecuting  party  among  the  Southdean  hills. 

The  HluUtcr'K  Man 

The  ininister'.s  man  lives  i.ear  the  backburn. 

While  It.--  vviiU,  iiisiMiii;  sti<;:im  takes  a  serpentine  turn; 

He  lias  struKKied  \.  ith  liardsliiiis,  \ex;iiioii  and  care, 

l>f  misfortunes  through  life  had  a  liberal  share. 

He  had  only  one  daughter,  his  sweet  little  Jean, 

Deatii  call'  d      -.■  ;.vv:;y       the  ape  of  sixteen. 

Behind  his  uusfoi  t  une.-^  bi  i;.;iit  prospects  began 

To  shine  in  the  home  of  the  minister's  man. 
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The  minister's  man.  with  his  srey.  cuiI.n  pow 
And  (ieep  furiowed  ilieeks  show  hardsliips  gone  throufh; 
Hut  he  walks  so  majestic  to  ring  the  l<irli  bell, 
He  iius  oft  been  mistaken  for  the  minister's  sel'. 
The  ladies  in  gioups  around  the  church  door. 
Who  knew  his  ill  luck  in  the  dark  days  of  yore. 
In  soft  whispers  speak,  while  his  vesture  they  scan, 
"My,  how  greatly  improved  is  the  minister's  man." 

The  minister's  man.  you  find  him  at  '.,-ork 
When  occasion  requires,  from  sunrise,  till  dark. 
As  the  seasons  roll  round,  the  first  peep  of  spring 
Is  up  in  the  morning  like  a  lark  of  tlie  winn. 
The  glebe  he  will  plough,  and  the  sheep  hs  will  wash. 
The  barley  and  oats  with  the  flail  he  dots  thresh. 
All  works  he  would  finish,  whate'er  he  began. 
So  faithful  to  serve  was  the  minister's  man. 

The  minister's  man  at  the  gloamin  comes  hame 

To  a  clean  ingle  neuk  and  a  kind,  loving  dame, 

Cross-lfg^ed  will  sit.  while  his  wifie  draws  near 

For  news  of  the  i)arish  and  what  is  asteer. 

Oft  youths  would  a:-seail)le  to  have  an  hour's  chat 

Who  tell  him  the  new.-,  about  this  one  and  thai, 

When  iransnressoi s  cuine    neath  the  kiik  session's  ban. 

Was  not  a  .uirprise  to  the  inir.ister's  man. 

The  minister  s  man  at  times  takes  a  horn 

Of  the  kiiiK  of  all  beverage.  .John  Uarloycorn, 

'TIs  tlien  tie  unravels  some  skeiii  orthodox 

In  a  way  that  wonhl  h.iftie  a  I'.iiviri  or  Knox. 

I.aughs  how   his  revel  eiue  gave  (tie  puliiil  a  r.ip. 

His  thirdly   flew  off  into  dumb  .lennies  caj). 

For  smart  witty  jokes  search  Ueersheba  to  Dan, 

No  mptch  could  you  find  for  the  minister's  man. 

The  minister's  man  was  a  kind  hearted  soul 
O'er  a  glass  of  Cllenlivet  its  worth  would  extol, 
.\  dram  lie  enjoyed  till  the  day  of  his  death 
That  called  him  away  from  his  warm,  cosy  hearth. 
The  kirk  stands  on  the  hill,  the  bell  is  still  runs, 
Vibrating  a  sound  trom  it:,  rusty  old  tongue. 
But  the  sexton  who  rang,  now  lifeless  and  wan. 
In  the  cold,  silent  grave  lies  the  minister's  man. 


ROHT.    iAIIlN'S     I..\MKNT     KOH  THE 
Ml  IU>KK  <jF  his  »  WORirii  C  AT, 

Come  forth,  niy  inu.-t,  uiid  loiully  miir. 
Thy  dol»'liil  MiiiinM  luakf  wuuUlunds  ring, 
ISlnce  iiotliiiiK  <  •  1  "H;  I'oinfort  bring, 

ill  raise  htaU, 
Klnce  lu'  vviio  Wilis  'iiionB  cats  the  king-, 

Alas,   is  ileail. 

1   luvcr  DiouKlit   to  .sto  this  day 
My  favoi  iu-  I'att.  ii       t  [n  i  slay. 
His  wortii  to  iiic  {;o!cl  ean'l  r<  pay 

Tliiii   crutl  died, 
And  leave  him  on  the  Jitathery  brae, 

Stiff,  euuld  and  dead. 

<^'an  I  forget  the  days  gone  by, 
How  on  my  knee  would  trustful  lie. 
And  to  uiy  shoulder  mount  on  high 

In  gleesonie  speed, 
t'aretis  me  with  his  whiskers  sly, 

The  chield  that's  dead. 

When  hoiiioward   boiiiKi,  a   wtary  wight. 
Tired  with  hard  toil  from  morn  till  night, 
My  (aiti)fui   friend  nppeared  In  sig'ht. 

In  sporti\e  Klee, 
To  tell  all  things  snrg  and  right 

At  luiii}«    tor  me. 

l^Ait.ent  with  nie  when  this  I  tell 
The  saddest  lute  to  him  befell, 
Ab  olf  to  Aleller,>jtain  pell  mell 

He  bent  his  way. 
But  ne'er  returned  to  show  himself, 

Or  say  guid  day. 

The  heathery  brae  he  strolled  along, 
Uriving  the  rabbits  fiae  their  home, 
Spurin^  neither  old   nor  young 

'That   he  came  near. 
When,  lo,  the  traps  he  got  among 

Stopped  his  career. 

Oh  faithful  cat,  you're  off  your  tiack, 
I  fear  ucrain  you'll  ne'e:  come  bac'K. 
With  a  sharp  clank  off  went  a  trap. 
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ROBERT  CAIRN'S  LAMENT  FOR  HIS  CAT  PATE 

C«>ntinu»'«l. 

'Twas  wondrous  gleg, 
Clasping  poor  I'eter  iii  a  crack 
By  the  foreleg. 

Scarce  In  the  gin  two  hours  has  been, 
When  'niong  the  trees  the  keeper  s  seen, 
With  torch  ii  hand  and  haughty  mien, — 

Now   I'ato  lijoksi  wue, 
Strugslins  (oi  fifecioni,  O  how  keen 

To  KOI  away! 

Nu  kindly  word,  no  pitying  eye, 

Hut  .sound  of  footsteps  (irawing  nifil:, 

ThouKli  tiansA;i(_'-isois  weep,  wall  and  sigh, 

An  txaiiijiie  niuke.-s, 
'Alid  rueful  looks  and  uiewing  cry, 

The  mullet  takes. 

Tins  oat  1  value  r.ot  one  ijrol, 
Who  (iiy   will.m   prooervod  lots, 
l.aub  my  own  nj.ike,  and  wiiy  noi 

I)eath   Ijl-  1i;s  fate. 
To-night  no  ti.'ue  to  spare  have  got. 

It's  getting  late. 

l"p  to  the  trap  in  ha-ste  doe.s  go 
To  give  poor  Pate  his  fatal  blow. 
When   unexpectedly,  and  lo. 

Pate  opes  his  eyes: 
Courage  takes,  though  faint  and  low. 

He  thus  replies: 

Oh,  spare  tny  life,  for  life  i.s  dear; 
Your  l)rawny  urui  1  greatly  fear. 
Have  merty,  niy  petition  hear, 

ilillroy,  MUlroy. 
I'll  vow  i  ll  ne'er  again  come  here 

Thee  to  annoy. 

You  know  the  n.iture  of  my  race 
I.S  prying  through  each  secret  place. 
The  vermin  there  I  kill  and  chase. 

When  them  I  see. 
In  pity  scan  my  mournful  face. 

And  hear, —  me  free. 
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ROBERT  CAIRN'S  liAMENT  FOR  HIS  CAT  PATE 

('OIltillWMi. 

Hush,  sU'oky  laci,   liow  woiuiious  sly, 
Again      u'.si'  oilv    words  dou'l  liy. 
A   -ow   mure  .srcorniH  ami  you  iie 

I  poll   tills  swaiii; 
Unto  your  mournful,  mewing  cry 

Pay  no  regrard. 

Tlie  lilovv  iJoi'.s  fall,  tlic  Iseopi  r  cries 
To  sia>        lioiiiu  woul.i  been  more  wise. 
For  (11  tiii-.  s;)ot  will  lu'ver  rise, 

liy   night  or  day. 
With  two,  three  sprawi-;    I'ate  clo:ied  his 
eyes. 

And  mutely  lay. 

Ail  you  wlio  may  this  sad  tale  read. 
Have  you  a  cat,  1  pray  t.  ke  heed. 
And  mark  thts  cruel-hearted  deed, 

Aye  with  disdain. 
That  makes  poor  Robin  wear  the  td 

For  him  that's  irone. 

ne'er  again  with  monk  will  play, 
Nor  meet  me  on  the  kins'.s  highway. 
Shame  on  that  arm  that  did  tiini  slay, 

And  made  him  bleed. 
The  blood-staineil  heat h";-  on  the  brae 
Marlvs  tlie  foul  deed. 
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This  jtHuii  nl  ii>  iiiiriiit»(l  Lupin  m  il  m  rhi  y<;ii  1M2. 
Tht'  fiithii  was  slain  at  Ciiulid  Koilij;"  i"  Spam,  while 
R«>rvint'  uniicr  Iht  luikv  of  V\  t  llint;ton.  At  the  Ueulh  of 
tlu'  inotticr  the  fhil<li»n  wtii'  left  almost  unprctecied. 
Th»  >  liad  wanili'i'i  il  awa.v  on  a  loi  iiier  occasion,  which 
<  'i"^' 'I  "i<  ru  iKhliors  no  small  iintasintss.  The  tale  as 
relat((l  was  told  nif  liy  an  old  laily  who  was  reared  in  a 
villas*  two  units  distant  troni  HaztUvood.  and  was  twelve 
y«.u>  of  aKe  vvhtn  tin  knlnappinK  to(,k  (dare,  which  turn- 
ed out  in  IIk'  »  imI  a  lilf  ssiiin  in  ilisKHlsc,  so  as  Ulll  KhakC' 
8ptai«  saxs:     It  is  all  Well  that  ends  well." 

Milt  -iHiiH-s  ,ite  laeed  on  the  hinhways  leading  to  the 
principal  towns.  Some  roadmen  keep  them  standing  erect 
and  clean.  Others  lu  glt  t  t  them  and  in  course  of  time 
they  are  covered  with  moss.  St.  Boswcll's  figures  in  his- 
tt)iy  in  the  time  of  William  the  Uon,  and  was  ljurned  by 
the  KtiKlish  under  Sir  Ralph  Satldler  in  1544.  The  most 
notable  thins  connected  with  it  is  the  greui  iianiial  fair 
of  St.  Hoswells  held  on  the  xillagc  feieen  on  the  18th  of 
July,  and  i8  counted  one  of  the  Kreatest  in  the  t.oiith  of 
Scotland,  when  large  florli.s  of  sbttp  and  lambs,  chiefly 
of  the  Leicester  breed,  are  brought  hither  from  all  parts 
of  the  ailjaccnl  country  and  generally  fujd  so  ready  a 
marl(et  as  to  be  disposed  early  In  the  morninir. 

TIm>  Two  OrphaiK 

Two  orphans  sought  shelter  in  Hazelton  wood, 

In  appearance  forlorn  and  pen.sive  in  iiiooil; 

Their  home  desolate,  the  future  looks  l)leak. 

While  big  fears  of  soiidw   roll  down  thiii   v\ an  cheeks. 

At  the  front  fatliei's  slain,  now  niotht  r  is  <ie:!,i, 

Noiiijht  It  fi  !c.  Iiuy  tiK  in  a  niorst  i  oi  l.icad. 

'llu-  mirth   of  Iht  ir  jih, >  mates  tlicm  sadly  annoy, 

A  heart  almost  brcakm;;  has  that  f;i>l  anil  l.t)y. 

One  tlay  as  thi  y  ramhlt  .l  l|i»  y  l  amt-  to  ;  f;latle, 

Jean  tootsoif  ami   \\fary.  m  simiilicity  .saiil: 

"(>f  wandt  rin>;  this  day  wi  'vf  dtiiu  more  than  oui'  bhare; 

Now  i.ijjiii  IS  at  hand  \\v  a  sht  Iter  prepare." 

liy  tiif  axt.  of  th<   wooilman  lay  tri  I's  in  the  bush. 

Around  in  profusion  was  al>uniian(e  of  brush. 

They  started  in  earnest  with  precision  and  care, 

Krected  a  hut  and  spent  the  night  there. 

While  stars  in  the  heavtiis,  the  lamps  ot  the  night, 
And  moon  overhead  .shed  down  their  pale  light, 
Jean  ne'er  closed  her  eyes,  her  mind  soared  away 
To  the  mansions  abo\e  and  in  earnest  did  pray: 


THE  TWO  ORPHANS— >ConUiiiinl 


'•(>  Cod  of  It.'lhi  l,  t(i  Thi-f  wi'  niKli, 

l^iok  iIdwii.  we  hc.-i'cch  Thee,  froi,,  Thy   thiono  Ol  high, 
Thiiif  ill  111-,  tliiow  aioiiiiii  in  two  hinibs  of  T!iy  fold, 
Send  us  luaiinu  Iroin  lioavi'ii  us  Thou    i     st  of  old." 

"This  hut  it*  a  Bethel  to  me,"  Jean  <lhl  .s;iy. 

"I  could  llnsror  around  the  Ion*  suiiiiih  r  iluy." 

The  ktt  ii  etlRC  eiii;e  of  hunger  urseU  Jiaii  uuii'ily 

Jim  looked  .so  fati;;<i''fl.  his  strength  almost  tftmi. 

"You  K-M  here  awhile,  Jim,  on  this  stone  make  your  seat, 

I'll  run  to  our  uunlie'.s  for  .something  to  eat." 

SShe  wa.s  lost  to  Ins  vision  where  the  road  takeji  a  turn 

At  the  steep  ninKi-'l  hanks  ol'  the  wild  rushinjj,  buHh. 

A  loat  ii  with  pi):-iliuM  l>y  rhano.>  [lassiui;  ii>, 

A  luily  of  hirlli  witli  :i  kcL-n,  wuiihl'ul  <■>«', 

Observing  a  cliild  on   I  he  moss  t  ovori'il  .-.lone, 

Dejected  in  look,  forsaken,  alone. 

The  footman  aliKhU'il.  his  order  was  haste, 

Uy  the  side  of  the  lady  the  ori>han  was  |)lacei, 

Friendless  you  be,  the  lady's  maid  said. 

You  will  yet  be  a  chieftain,  be  not  di-smayed. 

Aw, IS    w.'Hl  the  stecils  li>  the  hordeilalid  muke, 
C.umiit  1)11  II       side  till'  1 'he  .  1)       our  lioiior'.-.  ii  t  stake. 
The  boy    v\,is  delm'lited  al   tin-   .tMltne.ss  they  went, 
S.it  i-oeliiiiK  and  smilmt;  ...o  seeuiiim'  content, 
l''oit;ot  in  eNcileiiient  his  ileai   si.ster  .lean, 
(111  ttie  iiri?eiit  errant  she  l.itely  had  l;een. 
At  the  iriileston.'  .lean  e.iied  ioudly.  all  he^'  calliiiirs  were 
vain. 

The  woodlands  re-ectioed  her  sentejuc  again. 

Kidnapped,  kidnapped!  rose  the  hue  and  the  cry. 
Can  the  hounds  of  the  law  re.store  back  this  boy? 
There  was  laciiii;  and  chasing  in  a  circuit  around. 
O'er  hills  and  through  valleys  no  trace  could  be  found. 
Left  .ilone  111  the  wauld  and  tender  in  years. 
l!ut  a  kind-hearted   youth   unexpected  appears; 
That  li^allant  youns?  t'ai  u.er  vs  ho  rode  in  the  fray, 
I'aught  Jean  in  his  arms  and  hastens  away. 

Now  dry  up  your  tears,  Jean,  they  can  never  atone 
Kor  that  darinsi  ex!>loit  at  the  mo.ss-covered  stone! 
A.t  the  foot  of  the  Cheviots  is  still  to  be  seen, 
A  lone  shepherd's  cot  where  the  heather  grows  green. 


THi;  T\V»)  oill'I.ANS— <  «in|iiiii<,l 

H<i<    Hi.    (i,n-\A-^f  >{(,:■<,  "My  t.(.y  l,i,\<    no  Icar," 
The  ni  u  whi.sp.  i-  th»s«'  uor.ls  m  his  (ar, 

Then  talis  aloi  I,  "i<uiah,  miv  to  iiiolhir  to  be 
Kind  to  thl8  foundling,  for  h    Intcrents  me." 

Jim  noon  feels  at  honie  with  the  old  niothir  kind. 
Bygones  ure  forKot,  eiuMd  from  hiH  miiul, 
Strange  fares  he  fieCB  and  mil.  .>-  int.  i  v<  no 
To  the  ino8i<-covei'ed  stun.>  v.h.  r.    hf  part.. I  uitli  Joan. 
To  the  t'Chool  in  tht-  viil.ir.    in  (|i;c  iini.^  he  v., is  m  nt, 
When  Sarah  and  ho  o  .  r  ih.'  1,1.  ,ik  mo  m  l:ii,<is  went, 
While  ("..IIk?  ran  ciii'l..-,  .- u,,  .,|  i.aik. 
And  niountinff  alolt  sanK  .so  >wi(  ily  tin-  larli.' 
The  old  mansion  .stands  by  u  cleur  winding  rill. 
O'er  lookine  flit-  sIojich  of  the  famed  border  hills, 
From  the  high  peaks  of  Cheviot  the  z.pnyr  does  blow 
Giving  to  the  wan  cheek;;  n  rose  ft  lored  glow. 
•Twan  there  Jim  was  reared  a  thL|>heuI  bv  tiude, 
The  prizes  he  tuok  told  the  hkill  he  dis^playi  d. 
There  rrew  up  to  manhood,  was  handsome  and  tall 
Kind-iiearlKi,  obiig.nj.,  1  n  !i>ved  by  ii:i. 

Twelve  years  have  elap.sed,  Jim  comes  to  the  fair 
With  a  fine  flock  of  « "hex lots  for  dLsposal  there. 
After  business  transaction-,  from  all  cure  relieved. 
The  lambs  counted  over  and  money  received, 
Kelt  chetrfui  and  happy,  freed  from  all  care. 
Walked  leisurely  down  the  uiueh-erowded  fair. 
His  eyes  fixed  on  a  lady  dressed  neatly  und  trim, 
She  looks  like  my  sister!    in  whispers  ^uid  Jim. 

Tint  <iui(  k-\vitted  youth  did  follow  apace, 
A  position  did  take  in  a  prominent  place. 
Kulutine  the  lady  as  a  fientleman  would. 
In  an  un  lerlone  said  "Old  Hazelton  Wood." 
Je,;n  spinas  th.s  fcallant  with  a  look  of  dln-dain. 
Old  Haztltoa  Wood  is  repeated  again. 

This  thought  crossed  her  mind:  'Twas  there  I  lost  mother 
With  a  stern,  piercing  look,  says:   Jim  Arrnour,  my  bro^ 
ther! 

In  a  home  of  her  own  Ktpt  neatly  .and  clean, 

Ne'er  tite.s  to  relate  her  lost  brother  has  seen. 

That  Kiilian;  young  farmer  who  rode  in  the  fray. 

Now  tiit  husband  of  Jtan,  young  I>onald  McRay; 

And  .'■'.iial),  Jim's  wife,  by  the  lady's  consent. 

Built  a  liouse  for  her  shepherd  on  the  wild  grassy  bent. 

Ask  Jiia  v.hy  he  smiles  and  talks  when  alone. 

Says  liis  mind  hies  away  to  the  moss-covered  stone. 


—112— 


2*'"'       •  '  I  ■  ilH!  inv  >,,uili  Btole  nwuy 

To  tlu-  things  ihai  w,  r. ,  i.,.f  i  ^.^uld  not  gainsay. 
Jii  I  .i  .  .iufui.f;  ,  !  >,,„ii,  i,ou  plfumint  to  view 
VViUI  li„-.s,r..        in,   ,.a-u.lu«.s  ail  Imthcil  m  ilew, 
An. I  kavt«  „f  th.-  loroat  thut  rlusttr  the  «piay 
l  all  a  vuii;,,  i„  nuH-  on  u  uijtunm  Uuy. 

Mark  ui.  i,  l  uti;ui  Time  c.t.t|..„b  in  u|.on  me. 

Creeping'  in  upon  m, .  1.,.:,  .1  i,  ),.u>i/s  M.nal  „„^-. 
Where  the  wild  mountain  lo.r.n,  i.;;,,,.  ,an.,„nK  uh 
O  t  in.«  ,,.„  ..,„.,„.,ui  l.„„  ,:  ,,,,,.,„^;  ,,11. 

HIM  doK  l,>  inn  to  ,11^  tl(  (  ks  ,,n  tin  lull 

tJo  vifcw  ;,mi  to-<ia>   lu,,!  i.i-  i,,,,  v  i.u, 

Hi.s  b.cvv  .,n  ()l>         i.r.,i,i  n,,ar>   hi.',  huil 

Life  uuu.s   u  ..,,    ,„  ,  ,,„, 

Jnat  l  utn.  ;-  1..,,.  >  rn.i.n.a  Hi  upon  inc. 

«'M'  Pn;«  in  m.^iM  111-  ,  wi.nt  Is  ihut  blushing  bride 
i-n..  M.       y  ,,n.l  i..ui,i.,t  l.y  L.-r  l»jvc-r's  Hide. 
A  a.s  i  nut  i.a^  clc!*tU  u.ube  britfht.  sparkling  eyes 
That  sh„no  like  twin  8tai8  In  the  a«ure  skies. 
Mill  .lie.  .sun  t,riKhtly  shinw  upon  HJutfcshau  l„,n 
U  htre  .saints  of  the  covenant  met  lor  v.oi.sni,,  anu 
T^.e  ireek  Mill  glides  on  by  the  clump  or  „a,e  trees. 
Where  old  Father  Time's  creeping  i.,  upon  mo. 

t-reeping  In  upon  me  as  .shades  o'er  thr  ..ia  a 
When  .So.\«  .sinking.  ,iown  .n  tl...  u...s,.,n  main 
And  lap.rs  of  h.a.on  .shine  liK..  l.n.un.,,,^  ball.. 
Froclaui.  1  ^ay.  tl,<,„  ..r  (  .nin, h.  r.  .1 1  ni„-  ,  ;.rtuin'  .  .-Us 
Bran  man.  all   thy  Il,ou.i;ht.-;  ;,nU   wi.sh.  s  are  Vi       '  ' 
Youth-.s  and  sunsh.ne  u,ll  nViM  come  afc 

fr^Zt^'^yi^'V  ^  l^ow  ihe  Knee 

To  Old  leather  Time  creeping  in  upon  me. 

*t;at.shaw.  lanud  m  bonier  history,  i.s  a  farm  in  the 
par.sh  .Mor.i.a,,K..  .u.uiinK  up  ,o  the  borie,  ^f  fiig! 
an  i.  in  the  v.naKe  i.s  a  I 're.shy.erian  (-hureh.  The  orig- 
inal eonKrcKation  eo,uue;e.i  with  this  was  the  earliest  Se- 
ce.«,on  eonK.e.-afon  ,n  the  s.n.h  of  ..coliano.  Mv.  HunSr 
w...  then  nr.st  muustc  an.l  ,va.s  ordained  m  17S9.  and  was 
the  earliest  ise.ission  l.ce.  t.ate,  and  his  successor  officiated 

/."-r  »n  a  tent  on  Gateshaw 

.-•  i^oy  a  fe-nat  religious  meeting  conducted  by  a 

body  01  feece-HSion  minister^,  from  a  distance  assembled 
there  to  celebrate  the  centanary  of  Mr.  Hunter. 
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OM:  »»!«  A  HOT  Pt»MY 

Oood  iiPiKhliorM  all,  when  yo\t  draw  near, 
rieane  doff  your  hut  and  drop  u  tear 
For  hini  tSuit's  lylnK  moulderlnR  here 

li':neuth  lhi«  pllt- 
His  likf  uRutn  ciiimol  :i|>i»'.ir 

Kor  a  Ions  white. 

To  X  '    'n\u  IidIMii^  111'  ^ll"  :.'!•( 
■Tw:is  wiiith  .1   'III  nil  f    loi  tro.il 
How  II'  1 1  III'  111  ''1    i|i  fi'i'U 

\S  i!li   .i!;ii'     -;l'  <', 
Hl»  hiinil>"iii'-  iiit  i:i  i  i«  <  t  arul  uont, 

A    I  h.ii'iii    '■>  .-■''<■ 

I  |,  ( iiii  -t  M I  rrl    li''  I'.iil   n.  '  ny    i   r.u  <•, 
Sw.  '■!  I  \  "Ii'l  ••I'll" 

Ncai    !niii    tii.s   In         'I.i.^li'  1    I'N    v. mi    I'.k  i', 

'I'll.  11  111-    I. III. 

NeiKhiiiK  ii  t  liiillt>n;if  for   i  i  I  i  <.■.— 
I'atch  me  who  can! 

Now  hanKs  his  hunicsw      nu^i  wall. 
And   vacant   stiin.ls   h:.^    vn-.hiIlvI  kMI!, 
No  whiniiu-s  oonii-  now   \\  li  -ii  I  call. 

Naught   Knt.-!   my  i-ar. 
But  weeping  yoiiiiKslc>rw"  wailing  bawl. 

No  Oordie'si  here. 

When  dewy  morn  wake.s  up  tlio  k- 1 
Then  flowerets  woo  the  f.uly  Inc. 
Hang  crystal  dewdrops  from  the  tree 

Uike  striiiKs  of  beada, 
Tears  ahed  from  Nature's  pitying  e'e, 

Since  Gordle's  dead. 

May  flowers  In  great  profusion  bloom 
With  nectar  sweet  and  rich  perfume. 
Wafting  their  fragrance  mom  and  -noon, 

1  humbly  cra\o. 
Till  there  Is  left  no  vacant  room 

Rouad  Oordie's  grave. 
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TNK  DANNK  OK  KALB 


ThcM'  In  u  Kpot  uye  ilrur  to  nie, 

Where  wild  flowuin  ilerk  tin-  »cniM»iy  |e«, 

(tkylarka  mt  e«rly  inoi  iiinff  hIii^ 

Tin'lr  love  Honir  m.oti  ft|iorttv«>  wIdk. 

riimroaee  Bfiarkle  on  thy  bruts, 

With  nillk-whitp  l)lo^NotnN  haiiK  ihp  niaea^ 

Waftinc  Kweet  frnKnini  *-  o'«  r  ilx'  vale; 

Tluit  K»iot  )M  on  tilt'  l..iik«  <(f  Kiih 

At  the  foot  f)f  ••hrviol  hills  so  \,\,iv 
Kale  fiii<t  iippciiis  to  liiiiiiiiii  VII  \v, 
With  iMiiirmirinK  \o'.f  ,|o.  s  on  wind  KliUe, 
Iauvh  rocky   lyiins,   loiip.ls  l.hak  liilltiide«l 
I'ilsHCx  iiiiiiiy  ii  f  <  .^iitK  slope, 

Ullh   Kiiillt   atli><»  .Is   .III  Oiil,. 

Th*rc  riishu-  .h«ii    fvoiing  tale 

I'pon  the  b.         .Minks  or  Kulc. 

The  playful  upon   (lie  La, 

UacinK  iiway   m  liurio|i',s.s  j,'l«-f, 
ThiK  «'ht>viot  of  hoKl.  i  Unii*' 

Kale  wulcr  has  lh»;  ion  mosl  claiin. 
For  iiiilcN  around  upin  ius  lo  wi  w 
The  hardy,  well-sluipi  d  .  wc. 

tirazinK  m  p(ac»>  on  lull  and  .la!., 
Along  the  hunnie  liaiiK.s  of  Kait. 

Many  a  year  has  Rlidrd  past, 
b'own  many  a  puinnj;,  biitir  blusi. 
Had  pans8  of  ifrief.  had  fiincs  of  joy, 
Hince  1  roamed  th«'s  -  hanks  a  idwIk  d  boy; 
UleBt  be  the  hand  and  Ji<aii  so  Kirni, 
That  ever-thoughtfiil   la.ly  filtnd, 
Her  book8  she  lent,  1  nc'ii  did  lail 
To  study  on  the  bankii  of  Kale. 

On  a  scaur  side  a  cedar  Krtnv, 
From  there  1  had  my  oharije  in  \it-w, 
Prom  driving  rainstormN  shelter  made. 
From  sultry  heat  an  ample  shade. 
'Lonir  Teviot  bankn  1  loved  to  .stray. 
To  woo  the  muse  at  tfloaminjf  Kray. 
And  breathe  the  fraKiant  s.  .  ntrd  j.iile 
At  the  .still  conflucnre  of  the  Kule. 

Ko  days  and  years  fast  glide  away, 

It  seems  tj  n,.   »:-it  yesterday 

Since  1  r-        ■  t.     .  s.rinks  biiiniui  of  joy. 

A  merry  '.P  ii;  >d,     •..  ''..ot  boy. 


THE  BANKS  OF  RAIiE— Continued 

Sweet  rtvulet,  glide  on  thy  way. 

Ye  linger  neither  night  nor  day. 

Thy  murmuring  sound  bespealts  the  tale. 

That  perseverance  reach  the  goal. 


SCOTT¥'S  POEM 

Behold  the  portrait  of  Jolm  Hand's  Lovely  Dorothy: 

Ye  nt'tii  not  beck,  yo  need  not  hnv, 

Nor  i)rMi.-.o  yoiM   li;iiiif  .ioiiiinie, 
Lest  the  iiiakf  ;i  .■.tiirin<  row 

In   paintint;    l)oiotli.\-   so  t)on:iie; 
When  her  uianners  i  iuil.J.  lieaii  nem  ly  bald, 

Short   .^iKhleil,    lanli   ami  ihin. 

('ant   v.alk   er.'et.   hei-   kiii-r..  a  le  bent. 

Her  no.->e  neai'  meets  her  elm. 

Says  Dorothy  has  nut  brown  hair. 

When  her  locks  are  thin  ,imi  gray, 
And  furrow  courses  niaik  her  elieeks, 

Speak  symptoms  ol  deeay. 
With  eyes  so  blind  his  bosom  heave.s, 

His  heart  alike  is  fain. 
Will  says  black's  white,  maintain  its  right 

Her  youth  days  to  retain. 

I  dearly  lovo  the  thistle  land, 

And   handhOMie  KUls  that's  thoie; 
When  I  landed  on  a  foreign  strand 

Met   fairer   luadens  here. 
The  liraiupton  rose  is  so  coniiilete 

Takes  everybody's  e'e. 
Just  for  a  treat  its  wortli  the  feat 

Coming  fifty  miles  to  see. 

YounK  Irishmen  love  pretty  (?irls, 

Hut  this  is  no  less  true 
They  often  act   the  weakling's  part 

Hy  tukins  s(niinl -eyi'd  views 
Another  rub  to  eleur  your  etn. 

Then   you  may  see  ariKht. 
To  dance  a  jig  on  Harrie's  green 

Having  got  your  second  sight. 
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EPISTLE  TO  JOHN  HAWD,  BARRIE-Oimtliuied 


Oblivion  dooms  the  Barrie  girls 

And  Dorothy  with  awe, 
Tongue  can  t  express,  tiiemselves  confess 

Their  failings,  faults  and  flaws. 
Round  the  winding  stream  Etobicoke. 
Grows  many  a  lovely  flower. 
But  the  Brampton  rose  can't  be  surpasMed, 

Looics  lovelier  every  hour. 


EPISTiiE  TO  SOOTTY 

My  dear  old  bani,  what  happened  ye 

Ye  got  so  testy  lately? 
My  Uorothy  says  "You  are  gone  mad 

Or  by  love  affected  greatly." 
She  says  "You  were  in  Barrie  town 

A  weelc  just  from  last  Sunday. 
And  for  to  view  her  winsome  aiiiiles, 

Like  a  turkey  you  went  round  hea"." 

Now.  dear  old  bard,  I'd  like  to  know, 

Uo  you  really  count  that  fair 
To  come  and  woo  my  little  dove 

When  you  got  me  off  elsewhere? 
You  went  down  on  your  bended  knees 

Like  the  Pagan  kings  of  yore. 
And  a  victim  ut  her  feet  your  crawled, 

Her  presence  to  adore. 

That  is  not  strange,  my  dear  old  bard. 

It  happens  every  day; 
To  see  that  lovely  maiden 

They  come  from  Africa. 
Last  week  they  came  from  Asia-Minor, 

Prom  Kamchatka  and  from  Spain, 
And  in  thousands  gathered  round  her. 

At  least,  her  .smiles  to  gain. 

Now  the  next  time  that  you  come  to  town, 

I  fear  you'll  get  a  blow. 
For  in  last  week's  Conservator 

She  found  your  imbroglio. 
Now,  dear  old  bard,  take  my  advice, 

Though  it  may  make  you  fro-./n, 
And  never  try  to  win  iier  smiies 

While  an  Irishman  knocks  around. 
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EVUsHjE.  to  SCOTTY — CXmUnued 


Jusi  one  VI Old  more,  my  dear  old  bard, 

And  li»  <  (i  il  if  you  can; 
t;et   will    ,uito  the   liiaiii|iton  Rose, 

Yoii'il    Ijo    u    liuky  man. 
Tell    btr   that   you   love  litr, 

And  to  li«  r  will  be  true, 
And   soiiif   day   you'll   loiiie  by  thousands 

'lo  iduce  htf  in  the  Zoo. 

— Jno.  Hand,  Barrie. 


TO  Jf  'RN  IL\M),  IJAHKIK 

An  address  to  John  Hand,  who  in  his  correspondence 
describes  Barrio  to  have  the  tineat  scenery  In  the  uni- 
verse. That  the  young  men  are  loyal  and  brave,  and  more- 
over her  maiden.s  cannot  be  excelled  for  comeliness  and 
beauty. 

You  say  you  roamed  in  Erin's  Isle 

When  young  and  free  of  care, 
From  fertile  vales  of  royal  Meath 

To  the  winding  hills  of  Clare; 
That  inland  where  the  shamrock  grows, 

And  flowerets  deck  the  lea. 
Cannot  <  oiiipare  in  many  ways 

With  M  tnos  around  Hairie. 

AKitnd    iht   liciKhts   above    tlie  .school 

And  t-oiilhward  last  a  gliuice 
Alcnt;  ihe  shores  of  (ioorgiun  Bay, 

Wtitre   t;oldfn   sunhoani.s  dance; 
Or  stioU   along  the  ea.-stern   beat  h, 

No  grander  sights  cai\  he, 
Romantic  scenes  in  auld  Scotland 

Are  tame  compared  with  thee. 

Just  take  yon  waiting  motor  boat 

And  have  a  pleasure  sail 
Into  the  far-famed  Simcoe  Lake, 

Or  round  by  AUandale; 
Around  you  turn  and  go  northwe.st, 

VVlieie  taste  and  .skill  are  seen, 
The  trim   kept  houies  of  working  men 

With  lawns  so  fresh  and  green. 
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TO  JOHN  HANI>— Continued 


You  say  that  Harrie's  sons  are  brave. 

And  daughters  flowers  of  May, 
That  everyhome  speaks  comfort 

Along  the  Georgian  Bay. 
That  strangers  from  a  foreign  land 

Are  taken  by  surprise. 
Go  whispering  in  an  undertone, 

This  seems  a  paradise. 

You  never  saw  the  classic  Tweed. 

Nor  Cheviot  mountains  blue. 
Nor  the  heather  on  the  moorland-  wild 

Attired  In   pearly  dew. 
I'll  bring  a  shepherdess  from  Teviotaide, 

You  liarrie's  fairest  maid. 

We'll  place  the  twasome  side  by  aide, 

What  then,  you'll  look  dismayei. 


THIS  IS  THE  AN8WEK  TO  St  ori Vji  t  H.VUiliNOE 

As  the  sun  shed  Its  rays  o'er  the  montain. 

My  heart  it  felt  happuy  and  free. 
As  I  strolled  through  Slmcoe's  fair  bourse. 

And  all  through  the  town  of  Barrie. 
I  have  viewed  all  its  maids,  they  are  (harming  

No  fairer  could  man  wish  to  .ste. 
But  the  fairest  of  all  them  fair  creatures 

Is  lovely  and  fair  Dorothy. 

Her  eyes  they  are  shining  like  diamonds. 

No  fairer  on  earth  could  you  find. 
For  her  face  wears  the  smile  of  an  angel. 

While  her  heart  it  is  loving  and  kind; 
Her  step's  like  the  fawn's  on  the  mountain, 

So  light,  so  happy,  and  free. 
The  star  of  the  Western  world 

Is  lovely  and  fair  Dorothy. 

When  the  bright  sun  is  shedding  its  lustre 

O'er  valley,  o'er  mountain  and  town, 
Its  rays  cannot  equal  her  beauty 

When  smiling  she  marches  down  town. 
Her  cheeks  far  excel  the  sweet  blossom.^. 

That  in  gardens  in  summer  you'd  see, 
No  doubt  she  is  the  goddejss  of  beauty. 

Is  love':'  and  fair  Dorothy. 


ANSWER  TO  SCOTTY — t'oiitinned 


Now  we  will  take  this  virgin, 

With  Scotty's  f  xmos  pride, 
And  to  compare  their  beauty. 

We'll  place  them  side  by  side. 
Ami  all  that  comes  to  see  them 

W'it'i  me  they  must  agree  — 
And  .-ay  a  Hindoo  Icx.k.s  poor  Scotty's  maid, 

litj-ule  lovely  l>oiothy. 

— John  Hand,  Barrie,  Ont. 


EPISTI.K  TO  .lOHN  UWU.  l?\IU{li:,  ON  HIS 
T.OVKLV  !M)l{OTHY 

Sinp  i.n.  youiiK  liaiii,   m   r.anic  lnwii, 

With  voice  both  sweet  an<l  clear; 
Thy  Miolh.iiU  str^.iii.-  iiiukt  booms  hea\e 

And   ch.ii  ai   Ihe    il;  Klliiii;   i  .if. 
Laud   I'orothy  to  towering  heights, 

Aloft   her   merits  raise, 
May  niche  her  in  the  roll  of  fame 

Thy  fascinating  praise. 

Take   Dorothy  to  any  clime, 

J'lace  on  her  head  a  crown, 
t'onfiont  her  by  that  giacefUl  form, 

The  rose  of  Urampton  town. 
Before  perfection  see  her  quail, 

One  ftlunce  creates  a  si)ell; 
Her  checks  are  like  a  new  blown  rose. 

Her  eyes  are  the  gazelle's. 

Say,  bard,  of  bonnie  Barrie  town. 

Brush  cobwebs  from  your  e'e. 
Then  view  in  a  transpaient  light 

Your  homely  Dorothy. 
You  dye  her  lips  and  her  wan  cheeks 

With  juice  of  cranberries. 
Bedeck  her  breast  and  sallow  brow 

Witti   pearls  from  the  rowan  tree. 

Tli'.a   her  eyes  may    shine    like  diamonds 
bright. 

Mor-  amiabie  i-f. 
And  oi.ly  I'loomer  on  this  sphere 

That's  all  the  world  to  thee. 


ISO— 


TO  JOHN  HABTD—Contlnued 

You  walk  aioiiK  our  crow.led  streets. 
View  tlR.  fair  sex  passing  by. 
Attufti   so   noat    froiii   heaii   to  foot. 
Your  chullenKf  thoy  defy. 

Come.  View  the  roso  of  IJrainpton  town. 

rou  11  see  perfection  there, 
And  think  that  an^el  forms  above 

•  'ould   ne'er   be   half  so  fair. 
So  place  the  model  J)orothy. 

Vour  choice  of  iJarrie's  maids. 
Be.side  the  rose  of  Brampton  town. 
She's  threefold  in  the  shade 


TO  scorrv 

Bariie.  March  29.  1915 

Sapcioua  bard  of  Brampton  town 

I  received  your  fine  epistle 
And  by  the  same  I  plainly  see 

Now°"nob'i!^'h''  P'-ile  and  thistle. 

XNOW,  noble  bard,  your  native  land 

I  ask  you  still  to  prize, 

For  on  Its  hills  and  heatliery  plains 

Some  noble  warriors  died. 

"^^ov"*  ^'"^  ^'""'^         ^'""^'n  Wallace. 
They  were  warriors  brave  and  true; 

With  far-famed  IJrian  Boru 
And  Scotland's  maids  are  good  enough 
ror  any  man  to  see — 

^  w,.?'y"","-''"'  ^^^y  ^^'^^'t  compare 

With  lovely  Dorothy. 

Your  Brampton  Rose,  she  may  look  well. 
When  dressed  up  to  perfection- 
L^**''        ^'^"^^  ^  was  like  you, 
nil  I  made  some  inspection. 


AN8WER  TO  SCOTTY — Contimwd 


Her  lovely  cheeks  of  which  you  boas' 

And  say  the  roses  vie, 
Is  but  the  worlt  of  a  painter's  brush, 

To  deceive  the  passer-by. 

Ix)0k  at  h<  r  (loots.  [lOKKcil,  immber  twelves, 
Wht  n  \oiit  miMliiy  streets  slie  tru<iKes  throusb. 

While  tiiy  \  n  fjin  briKlH  "  'I'^^         -''O  "Sht, 
In  wfll  sowed  number  twos. 

No,  dear  bard,  don't  you  desert 

Tour  lovely  Teviot's  pride. 

But  go  at  once  and  fetch  her  o'er; 

Throw  Brampton's  Rose  aside. 

Or.  if  you  wish,    just  take  the  two. 

By  my  darlinp  place  them,  .side  by  side, 

And  lirinliter  still  she  will  api)ear. 
Her  beauty  you  ean't  hide. 

When  1  look  into  her  brilliant  eyes, 

And  on  her  nut-brown  hair, 

I  sing  aloud  "In  Eylium, 
Her  equal  is  not  there." 

Now,  if  you  come  to  Barrie, 

It  will  give  you  information, 
And  returning  to  your  Brampton  maids, 

Twill  be  your  elation — 
That  IJarrit  s  maids  are  beautiful. 

Thai   1  oiothy  is  more  than  grand. 
And  that  they  are  the  fairest  maids, 
Outside  ould  Ireland. 

— John  Hand,  Barne,  Ont. 


IiAM.EI«T  1H)R  THE  Ml  RUER  OF  A 
FAVORITE  CAT 

There's  no  more  mewing  at  the  door, 
No  merry  pambols  on  the  floor. 
Wee  Kairy  Queen  is  now  in  gore, 

As  cauld  as  lead. 
Hei  ninth  ..nd  &iec,  alus.  are  o'er, 

i'uir  Fairy's  dead. 
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I.AMENT  f-OR  A  FAVOUITK  t  \T_(  «nti«u«| 

Some  cruel  foe  methlnks,  through  spite. 
With  felon  craft,  the  other  night 
Gave  her  a  blow  when  out  of  sight. 

With  brutal  ire. 
The  coward  then  took  speedy  flight 

And  ran  like  fire. 

Inhuman  wretch,  sucli  l.arba.ous  act 
Was  Ill-becoming  on  thy  part. 
To  strike  a  bciust  that  never  hurt 

Your  frionn  or  foe. 
Alas,  you  gave  my  throbbing  heart 

A  heavy  Mow. 

Can  I  forget  he.  hunicioii.s  .sijueal 
When  she  wouhl  merry  cucles  wheel 
And  up  tret'H  like  a  monkey  .speel, 

VVi'  iif,-  anil  glee. 
Which  made  my  very  noddle  reel 

To  stand  and  see. 

How  cautiously  she  walked  the  lea 
Whene'er  she  took  a  stroll  with  me; 
The  shepherd's  dog  she  hailed  to  see 

Ne'er  feeling  dread. 
She  never  would  from  danger  flee. 
The  Queen  that's  dead. 

The  timid  mice  with  Joy  are  squeaking— 
So  fearless  grown  are  boldly  peeping, 
Itight  in  the  barrels  are  digging  deep  in 

Among  the  meal. 
1  trow  they  know  wee  Fairy's  sleeping 

Secure  they  feel. 

Oft  on  my  knee  would  Fairy  lie. 
Creeping  therein  so  wondrous  sly. 
At  times  would  sternly  me  defy 

To  put  her  down. 
And  on  my  face  would  keenly  eye 

A  smile  or  frown. 

In  yonder  gorgeous  ricwi  ry  ^i.-rio, 
Where  Be.ssie  with  hv      sien  .■,trayed, 
'Mong  flowers  wli.  n  sh.     ,  light.sotue  played 

III    iiaiiiiiess  ^lei' 
Her  gansy  form  is  lowly  laid 

'Neath  a  bircti  tree. 
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ANNIE  liYAUi 


Are  you  the  Kirl  J'vo  luvcr  setti 

Since  our  liappy  youthful  days, 
When  wf  raiuliRil  down  the  dtep  ravine, 

And  clinil'ed  the  hazly  biaes. 
The  sly  blinks  of  thy  durk  blue  eyes, 

And  sweet,  bewitching  smile 
Still  lingers  in  my  tancy  fliKhta 

Thine  image,  Annie  LyuU. 

I'll  ne'er  forget  that  summer  day 

Among  the  Cnevlots  blue, 
We  stood  upon  a  shelving  rock, 

Had  an  extensive  view. 
We  scanned  the  glens  on  either  side, 

Where  flocks  ot  Cheviots  graze, 
There  a  shepherdess  by  a  burnside 

Was  busy  bleaching  claes. 

We  shook  iiands  witli  t)ie  shepherdess, 

These   words  to  iier  did  say, 
"Twii  stranKfis  strollitijj  lure  and  tliere. 

Sight-      ing  for  tiie  day.  " 
"Weir         •(!  share  my  humlile  cot. 

My  from  <  ihild. 

This  ti  4,  is  11  h.  llowed  spot 

Upon  the  moorlands  wild." 

Her  willing  hands  the  table  spread. 

Hare  viands  tliereon  did  lay. 
Tins  toothsome  m"a'  our  hearts  made  glad, 

I'loloiiged  oiii-  leii>,'t  liened  stay, 
When  ihe  young  shephei di  ss  came  at  e'en. 

Was  enamoured  with  tliy  smile, 
Maintaineil    more   liaiidsome   maiden  ne'er 
liad  seen. 

Than  lo\ely  Annie  Lyall. 

A  wise  old  sage  was  not  astray. 

Said  wooing  ne'er  would  fail, 
Nor  lovers  meet  at  gloaming  grey 

Upon  the  Ijaiiks  of  Kale. 
'Twas  there  they  i.ledgt  d  in  earnest  troth 

Among  ttie  imrple  heatlier. 
In  wedloek  bands  uiiit(d  were. 

That  death  alone  can  sever. 


ANNIE  LVALi/— i'oiilliiiH-d 

<o  fnort  1  11  MO  tlu.-f  border  hills 
Nor  rlunl,  thu  litights  of  yalr,  " 
iK-  -hcplH  r.iesa  leap  crystal  rills 
To  vK  vv  h<  r  fiffcy  care 

'or  that  ti.ly  ntttle  heath  thatched  cot 
stiiritls  lonely  and  forlorn, 

im,.  Martha  married  Chanipian  Scott. 
And  leased  another  farm. 


8WEET  OF  WUITKIGHILL 

niow  son  ><■  zephyr  bnezc  of  spring 
Miike  warbling  songsters  sweetly  sine 
An,i  clothe  the  fields  in  mantle  green' 
With  varied  flowers  enhance  the  scene 
In  i)!<asure  path  'tis  Joy  to  rove 
In  Wellwood's  sylvan  shady  grove; 
Hear  the  music  of  the  tuneful  .ill. 
With  lovely  Bess  of  Whltrighil' 

At  quiet  hours  at  gloamin'  grey 
Two  ardent  lovers  hie  away, 
With  cautious  steps  tries  to  regain 
The  trysting  tree  down  in  the  lane 
Ht  r  wavy  locks  of  auburn  hue 
Two  sparkling  eyes  of  bonnie  bl.ic- 
Tall  and  gejiteel  Dame  Natme.s  skill 
Has  formed  sweet  Bess  of  WhitiiKhill. 

Oft  have  we  roamed  along  Eden  side. 
Where  that  rippling  streamlet  onward  glides 
Light-hearted  climbed  the  gowany  braes.  ' 
Hesoundlng  with  the  llntwhite's  lays. 
HiKh  perched  upon  a  maple  tree 
I'oured  forth  his  lays  in  agile  glee- 
Beneath  its  shade  with  right  good  will 
Oft  rested  Bess  of  Whitrighill. 

That  sacred  spot  forever  dear 
The  noisy  lynns  full  on  the  ear^ 
There  fragrant  floweis  perfume  the  air 
The  modest  daisy  waving  there, 
Forget-me-not  in  beauty  reigns 
And  sweet  bUiebeJls  wave  on  'the  plains 
bweet  flowers  in  rich  profusion  still 
Wave  round  sweet  Bess  of  VVIiitiighill 
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tiWEirr  atMH  o»>  whitiuohiuj— o<mu«m« 


Her  voice  melodloun  and  cwMt, 
Warm  hearted.  modeHt  and  discreet. 
Leal  kindneM  Hpurklea  In  her  eye. 
Real  «terltnK  virtue,  love  and  Joy. 
No  wealth  has  ahe  nor  an  eHtate. 
No  lady  niaids  upon  her  wait. 
His  fortune's  earned  who  has  the  skill 
To  catch  sweet  Uess  of  Whitrichill. 


AI>Ultl-»l>i  TO  A  I'KNNY 

Ob  ptowiiiK  ii  )i|>  al  a  plowing  Im'^'  oii  IIk-  Tai'iii  of  DuaOM^ 
kauKli  Mill  on  tin-  lNM«l<-r-  of  t'^iiKlunit  ia 
the  year  IMS. 

What  clinking  noise  is  tliis  I  hear, 

Resonant  rounds  attract  niy  ear, 

Aa  my  iilowsluirc  tliroiiKli  the  sod  docs  tear. 

With  I'lHpinK  noise. 
8omc  precious  jewel  may  turn  up  nere 

Make  me  rejoice. 

October  winds  were  piercing  cold, 

My  hands  the  tools  spread  out  the  mould. 

Good  luck  perchance  may  turn  up  gold 

Among  this  clay. 
Rewarded  I  would  l)e  ten  fold 

For  toil  this  day. 

I  scratclicd  awliile  llien  stoad  and  .scanned, 
Plctut.Mi  iiTi  l-;i)>,'lish  nol>le  (8/S  sterling)  In 

my  hand, 

ShowMiK  n\y  ( (iiiii  ikIcs  what  I  found 

I'lion  thi.-,  lirae. 
Perchance  may  tell  tlie  tale  in  foreign  lands 

Some  future  day. 

With  wistful  look  and  eager  stare. 
Stirring  away  with  cautious  care, 
A  minute  here,  five  seconds  there. 

Hooted  by  many. 
Reward  for  toil  at  length  laid  bare 
rusty  i»enny. 
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ADDRFSS  n»  A  ri^:,\NV— 4tonUnucd 

<'<>iil<l  t  hut  Unow  lidw  loiiK  yoii'vp  lain, 
•  H.M  iii.ly  rirai   lliiv  spot  wlun  sluiii 
Tht  Miinimi  li.ats,  sitet  and  ruin 

That   <!yt(l  thy  fare. 
And  lliiifH  thy  owner  Hought  In  vain 

Thy  htdinc  place. 

In  durance  lay  Ixn.atli  this  .sward 
A  dani[i  luid  die!ir>,  .  h.  «  i  leus  bed. 
Oft  huntunien's  horn  tht  peuiwnts  heard 

mow  o'er  thy  head. 
At  length  a  youth  hi]  pciisunt  hard 

Unearthed  thy  bed. 

When  ye  Uiut  from  the  mJnt  was  borne 
With  shiny  face  and  clrculur  form, 
Ferhapa  a  belle's  bust  did  adorn, 

Made  curious  wonder. 
Lone  left  forsaken  and  forlorn 

Since  fifteen  h  under. 

What  would  your  lust  owner  say 
On  learning  you  had  gone  astray 
Perhaps  he  sought  both  Kitii  and  brae 

With  anxiouH  eare, 
But  lost  to  him,  alack,  aday! 

And  can't  tell  where. 

PerhaiKs      gentleman  of  lanio, 

MarquKs  or  duke  ot  titled  name, 

Has  dropped  you  w  h.  ri  out  shooting  game 

Mill  tan>;lin>.'  bush 
Or  liiintiiiK  i;.,\nard  on  this  plaia 

To  ha\e  his  l.rnsh. 

Perhaps  Kinp  James  of  .>^,otlan.l  when 
Surrouiiiled  by  his  linliting-  men, 
MaK  hiiiK  .ilonR  o  .  r   hill   and  glen, 

•"lavnioie   ami  .shield. 
To  fight  undaunted  Kngli.ihmen 

On  Flodden  field. 

It  may  h.ive  b- ,  n  an  honest  wight 
Was  Ins  la.st  .oin  like  the  widow's  mite, 
Who  toils  from  dav\.i  until  twilight 

Day  after  day. 
Finding  \„u   ha<J  pone  outright 

Made   hiiu   look  woe. 
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Who«tver  tout  you,  dear  old  penny, 
I  cure  not  for  the  ncorn  of  uny. 
Be  they  a  Jorkie  or  a  Jennie, 

t<ut  thotti  i-et>lsie. 
I  piiie  thee  uhovo  rnliivM  iinirjy, 

Momoriul  <»f  l.iiisr.^yne. 


THt:  i>m'iii!:R 

TotllnR  uwuy,  'iiiung  uilry  cluy, 

AmiJ  the  (IriazliiiB  ruin; 
Plylti";  his  multuck  with  a  will 

An  honest  fee  to  Kuln. 
Klfty  yours  of  liotU'wl  lai)or, 

I''itty  years  of  liitr.ly  lull, 
Ivoveil  by  wifr,  ;i<liiiiiril  hy  iioiKlibor, 

Dug  the   liaid   .111.1   sUibbotU  »oii, — 
The  ImdnT, 

Mtruggllng  agalnHt  the  ills  of  life. 

With  firm  resolve,  I  trow; 
To  earn  hl»  needed  dally  l>road 

By  the  swcut  of  his  brow. 
Behold  him  in  lii.s  yoijtlilul  prime 

Arrived  ut  mtinhooil's  might. 
Toil  wus  a  recruution  then. 

In  works  took  great  delight, — 
Yhe  IHtcher. 

Oil  iiowniiititti.iun'ns  VI), I'll  find  him  the 

Tpoii  llii-  ir(»wil((t  jjriM'ii, 
When  footbiill  iiialt'li.  thai  vuuly  game 

Was  iilay.  il   at    l'"ast(>rn  .s  o'.'ii. 
From  I 'uiiiiH  i  laiMi  i-aiai^  l)or<iL'r  sporta 

To  tf.'.,'  llnMi   w  I      iiiiii  .-kill; 
Were  foiled  h>  oin'.  .so  coalil  not  take 

The  prize  o'er  i 'lioviot  Hill, — 
The  Ditcher. 

Now  see  him  on  the  eve  of  life. 
His  once  Jet  locks  now  gray; 

While  furrow  courses  mark  his  cheeks 
That  deepen  day  by  day. 


THK  Dl  l «  H I  l{— «  oiiUmiiHl 

Mtlll  toiling  with  :i  willing'  li„i„l. 

His  step  now  sliort  utul  mIow 
A  shadow  of  tlint  vvli  v  youih 
Junt  fiff\    yi-:u     ami  - 
The  Intclnr 

So  r.llFvirnN  ill  VM,,|,|  „(•  ,.„r,. 

\\  lilli'  !i  .i\  I'lliii,;  t'l  ami  fi,,. 
l-'ilici  tli,  | .  's  a  ci  .ioU   in  ,  \  .1  \-  lot 

'•■"I     MiM  l.ll,.    Il.  ll'    h(  low. 

As  Miu  iiiK  liim^s  li.rth  li.  r  1,1,, Is  an. I  lloWtTs 

So  Xjiilh.s  li>  iiiaiilio.xl  II-,.-, 
I.ik.-  aiiluinn   Irost.s    iii,,,,;;   l..,il>  l.ow.TM 

The  aire. I  <li.i,.p.s  ami  .lies — 
The  l>it.-li.'r 

TlmiiK-h  tdil'.s  tiic  (loom  of  iii.ii  lai  luilll 

lli-s  lilftiiiio  licic  1).  low; 
"M    ia.\s  of  IlKht  ll«ht  up  tlu>  soul 

IniKliti'u  to  a  glow; 
Tiiai  tliore'8  it  recompense  for  him. 

.\  rn>\ cr-fadlnK  crown. 
VS  iM.li  hlH  worn-out  frame  iM  forced  to  lay 
HIk  'jpadc  and  mattoclt  down — 
The  Ditcher. 


A  LOVKLY  L.\Ki: 

Linos  written  on  visiting:  I'asiou  u.u..  will,  two  la.iv 
friends  fronj  Kdlnbursh  in  the  Humaier  of  1859 

On  tlie  KnuliHli  lionlcr  is  u  lake. 

Surrounded    by   lush   towering  hills 
Where  anttquuriann  oft  did  maite 

Th(ii   (ampins  spot  'uiong  daffodils: 
U  lan  ^'iisi.s  01   wind  with  howling  sound 
Would  brcaiv  the  utillnesa  all  around. 

Amid  the  stillness  s,,  (>re!',-iiiiil 

Thick  fratheiuiK  mists  mil  .town  the  liill. 
Th,    lii.-alli  >ou  ,liau    '  ,,s  .-a,  u-  sound 
Amid   the   groups  of  .iaftudils; 
The  anti.iiic  .searel  ,  1    finda  solace 
i-  re.iiiejuinK  this  seeluded  place. 
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A  IX>VEIi¥  LAKE— ConUiiucd 


Around  the  lake  grow  scattered  trees, 
ijpaces  between  wild  bramh'  s  'ill; 

'Tls  bracing  to  inhale  the  i'reuic, 
That  qpivering  seta  the  (iai'fodiSs, 

While  wild  flowers  from   ih».ii-  inuuiits' 
bed, 

•  'opiously  sweet  fragrance  yncd 

Wlicn  rfposiiiK  on  my  lOiirh  I  lie, 

1)1  f:mcy  lifai-  the  tiny  lill 
<  >!'  ;!ll  liR'nt   Uiilor  inurniUT  iiif^  liy. 

That  liivfd  thi.'Si'  j,r(iniis  ot  da  Modi  Is 
livtx   naiuii's  Kiandour  is  >iiu'iii-led 
r'lii  lonr-^  above   the   busy  world. 

Ill  low    fi<iin   tlic  soutli   >■>■  zcpliyifi  blow 

Adown    llu-  outlet's  tiny  rill. 
'Mon;;  lilies  .■-■\\a\iiiK  to  and  fro, 

Tlios."  i|Uivcrinp,  danciiiK  dal'fodils; 
1  viewed  liice  oft  in  biiKlit  sunsliitu-, 
With  bosom  friends  in  days  lang  syne. 


TO  SKVL.Mtk 

SiiiK  on,  thou  warbling  birdie,  sing 

Th,\    ■•^onj;   of  prai.se; 
I'^roin  t-ilver  elouiis  on  airy  winK 

Transmit  thy  la\.s; 
With  love-!u  ivinK  bostun.  thrillinK  voice, 
'.MoiiL?  lealhered  tribes  my  early  choico. 
Above  the  nimbu.s  ye  rejoice. 

Tiny,  warbling  skylark. 

K'er  .s^ol  1  cops  o'er  tlio  eastern  hills 

To   warm   and  cliper, 
.-<weot  li\ely  strains  at  thy  free  will, 

I'aH  on  the  ear; 
O'er  woodhinds,  moor  and  niuish  I  wot, 
l'"roni  a  mere  speck  above  my  cot, 
Tliy  melody  in  mid -air  float. 

Tiny  warbling  skylark. 

I'hilonu'na',H  notes,  lull  and  ooinplete, 

.Mtraet  the  car; 
Thy  thrilling  tones  are  soft  and  sweet, 

Wafts  in  mid-air. 
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OI>e:  T(>  8KTLARK— ConUiracd 


Tlie  warblin(!r  tlirUKli  anioriK  the  bowers. 
The  martin's  twitter,  from  aRre-worn  towers. 
Kail  in  the  shade  at  gloaming  hours, 
Tiny  warbling-  skyhirk. 

Thou  singing  mite   that   soar.s  on  higti. 

O'er  moor  and  tell, 
1  (Ige  of  iloiiil,  speck  to  the  eye, 

Creating  spell; 
ill  dt\v\-  morn  m  the  iwilight. 
High  u)i  in  aii-  and  vi'iU'd  fioni  ^ight, 
To   kis^.s  tile  lieavens  .seems  thy  delight. 

Tiny  warbling  skylark. 

With  Dapping  wings  you  upward  dart, 

Tluii   wcjndhuid.s  ring. 
Soaring  aloft  with  joyous  heart, 

(  In   .sportive  wing; 
l-!f,ht-li(  a  i  ti-il,  tmy  warliling  liird, 
(•It  hid  from  sight  thy  lays  are  heard. 
That  chef  itKi  a  liuii!l)le  peasant  bard. 

Tiny  waibling  skylark. 


